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BOOK XV. 



GRETNA GREEN. 

^ I MBT^** said Richard^ when relam'd to dine> 
'^ In my excursion^ with a friend of mine; 
'' Friend ! I mistake^ — but yet I knew him wdl^ 
'' Ours was the village where he came to dwell | 
** He was an orphan bom to wealth, and then 
^* Placed in the gaardian-care of cautious men ; 
" When our good parent, who was kindness all> 
'' Fed and caress*d him when he chose to call| 
** And this he loved, for he was always one 
*^ For whom some pleasant service musfbe done, 
** Or he was sullen — He would come and play 
*^ At his own time, and at his pleasure stay 3 . 
'' But our kind parent soothed him as a b<y 
'' Without a fnend; she loved he should enjoy 
*' A day of ease, and strove to give his mind employ : 

b2 
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** She had but seldom the desired success^ 
** And therefore parting troubled her the less ; 
" Two years he there remain'd^ then went his way, 
** I think to school^ and him I met to-day. 

'' I heard his name> or he had pass*d unknown, 
*^ And, without scruple, I divulged my own; 
'' His words were civil, but not much expres8*d, 
" 'Yes! he had heard I was my Brother's guests* 
'' Then would explain, what was not plain to me, 
*' Why he could not a social neighbour be : 
*' He envied you, he said, your quiet life, * 
'' And me a loving and contented wife ; 
*' You, as unfettered by domestic bond, 
'^ Me, as a husband and a father fond : 
" I was about to speak, when to the right 
'^ The road then tum*d, and lo ! his house in sight. 

" 'Adieu!' he said, nor gave a word or sign 
*' Of invitation—' Yonder house is mine j 
'' ' Your Brother's I prefer, if I might choose— 
'' ' But, my dear Sir, you have no time to lose.* 

'' Say, is h^ poor ? or has t^e fits of spleen t 
'' Or is he melancholy, moped, or mean ? 
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'' So cold^ so distant ^I bestow'd some pains 

'' Upon the fever in my Irish veins.** 

'' Well^ Richard^ let your native wrath be tamed, 
^' The man has half the evils you have named ; 
" He is not poor, indeed, nor is he free 
'' From all the gloom and care of poverty." 

*' But is he married >" — " Hush! the beD, my friend; 

*' That business done, we will to this attend ; 

'^ And, o*er our wine engaged, and at our ease, 

*' We may discourse of Belwood*s miseries ; 

^' Not that his sufferings please me — ^No, indeed -, 

*' But I from such am happy to be freed." 

Their speech, of course, to this misfortune led, 
A weak young man improvidently wed. 

^' Weak," answer'd Richard; '' but we do him wrong 
'' To say that his affection was not strong." 

'' That we may doubt," said George j " in men so weak 
*' You may in vain the strong affections seek; 
'' They have strong appetites 5 a fool will eat 
** As long as food is to his palate sweet ; 
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** *Tis bat an impulse tiiat he mast obey 
f < When he resigns one bundle of the hay.*^ 



Take yoor friend Belwood^ whom Us guardians sent 
To Doctor Sidmere— fall of dread he went j 
Doctor they call*d Idm—he was not of ns^ 
And where he was — we need not now cKscoss r 
He kept a school, he had a daughter fair. 
He said, as angels, — say, as women are. 

Clara, this beauty, had a figure Ught, 

Her face was handsome, and her eyes were bright; 

Her voice was music, not by anger raised; 

And sweet her dimple, either pleased or praised; \ 

All round the village was her fame allow'd, ^^ 

She was its pride, and not a little proud. 

The ruling thought that sway'd her father's mind/ 

Was this — I am for dignity design*d : 

Riches he rather as a mean approved. 

Yet sought them early, zsA in seeking loved; ^ 

For this he early made the marriage vow. 

But fail'd to gain— I riecoUect not how | 
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For this his lady had his wrath incurr d. 
But that her fedings seldom could hp stirr'd j 
To hisriiir daughter^ famed as well as fair. 
He look*d^ and found his consolation there. 

The Doctor taught of youth some half a score, 
Well-b<Hm and wealthy — He would take no more ; 
His wife, when peevish, told Mm, '' Yes ! and glad"< 
It might be so — ^no more were to be had : 
Belwood, it seems, for college was design*d. 
But for more study he was not inclined : 
He thought of labouring there with much dismay. 
And motives mix*d here urged the long delay. 

He now on manhood verged, at least began 
To talk as he supposed became a man. 

** Whether lie chose the collie or the school 
'^ Was his own act, and that should no man rule; 
** He had his reasons for the step he took, 
'* Did they suppose he stay*d to read his book?" 

Hqieless, the Doctor said, *^ This boy is one 
'' With whom I fear there's notiung to be done." 
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His wife i^epliedj wbo more had giiess*d or knew^ 
" You only mean there's BOthing he can doi 
*' Ev'n there you err> nnleM yon mean ind^* 
*^ That the poor lad can neither think nor read."' 

— -^' What credit can I by such dnnoe obtain T*— 
** Credit? I know not — ^yon may something gain; 
** *Tis true he has no passion for his books^ / 
*' But none can closer stndy Clara's looks ; ^ 
** And who controls him ? now his father s gone, 
^^ There's not a creatore cares about the son. 
^Mf he be brought to ask your daughter's hand, 
*' All that he has will be at her command^ 
" And who is she? and whom does she obey? 
** Where is the wrong, and what the danger, pray? 
** Becoming guide to one who guidance needs 
'* Is merit surely — If the thing succeeds, 
*^ Cannot you always keep him at your side, 
** And be his honour'd goardiaa and his guide ? 
*^ And cannot I my pretty Clara rule ? 
^' Is not this better than a noisy school >*' 

The Doctor thought and mused, he felt and fear*d, 
Wish'd it to be-*-th«i vidsh'd he had not heard; 
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But lie was angry<— that at least was rights 
And gave him credit in his kdy's sight ;^- 
Then^ mUder grown, yet something still severe^ 
He said, "Consi(fer, Madam, think and fear;'* 
But, ere they parted, softening to a smile, 
'' Farewell V said he—'' Fll think myself awhile." 

James and his Clara had, with many a pause 
And many a doubt, infringed the Doctor's laws 3 
At first with terror, and with eyes tam*d roond 
On every side for fear they should be found : 
In the long passage, and without the gate. 
They met, and talk'd of love and his estate; 
Sweet little notes, and fuU of hope, were laid 
Where they were found by the attentive maid; 
And these she answer'd kindly as she could. 
But still ' I dare not* waited on ' I would;* 
Her fears and wishes she in part confess 'd. 
Her thoughts and views she carefully suppressed > 
Her Jemmy said at length, '' He did not heed 
" His guardian's anger— What was he, indeed ? 
'' A tradesman once, and had his fortune gain*d 
" In that low way, — such anger he disdain'd— 
*^ He loved her pretty looks, her eyes of blue, 
'' Her auburn-braid, and lips that shone like dew; 
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" And did she think her Jemmy stay'd at school 
" To study Greek?— What, take him for a fool? 
'* Not he, by Jove ! for what he had to seek 
" He would in English ask her^ not in Greek ; 
" Will you be mine? are all your scruples gone? 
" Then lef« be oflF— Fve that will take us on." 
'Twas true j the clerk of an attorney there 
Had found a Jew, — the Jew supplied the heir. 

Yet had he fears — '^ My guardians may condemn 
** The choice I make — ^but what is that to them ? 
'^ The more they strive my pleasure to restrain 
'* The less they'll find they're likely to obtain $ 
** For when they work one to a proper cue, 
" What they forbid one takes delight to do," 

Clara exulted — ^now the day would come 
Belwood must take her in her carriage home 5 /^ 
'^ Then I shall hear what Envy will remark r 

'' When I shall sport the ponies in the Parkj 
** When my friend Jane will meet me at the ball, 
'' And see me taken .out the first of all 5 
'* I see her looks when she beholds the men 
** All crowd about mfr— she will simper then, 
'' And cry with her affected air and voice, 
'^ ' O ! my sweet Clara, how do I rejoice 
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/' 

*^ ' At your good fortune ! *— ' Thank you^ dear>* say I > / 
** 'But some there are that could for euTy die.*" 

Mamma look*d on with thoughts to these alfied^ 
She felt the pleasure of reflected pride > 
She should respect in Clara's honour find-** 
But she to Clara*s secret thoughts was blind } 
O ! when we thus design we do but spread 
Nets for our feet, and to our toils are led: J 
Those whom we think we rule their views attain^ 
And we partake the guilt without the gain. 

The Doctor long had thought, till he became 
A victim both to avarice and shame j 
From his importance, every eye was placed 
On his designs — How dreadful if disgraced! 

" O ! that unknown to him the pair had flown 
'' To that same Green, the project all their own ! 
'* And should they now be guilty of the act, 
" Am not I free from knowledge of the fact? 
" Will they not, if they will?"— Tis thus we meet 
The check of conscience, and our guide defeat. 

Tins ^end, this spy, this counsellor at rest. 
More pleasing views were to the mind addressed. 
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The ndschief done^ be woidd be much displeased. 
For weeks, nay, months, and slowiy be apjieasedi — 
Yet of this anger if they felt the dread. 
Perhaps t^iey dare. not steal away to wed ; 
And if on hints of mercy they sbonld go. 
He stood committed— it must not be so. 

In this dilemma eit^ier horn was hard, — 
Best to seem eardess, then, and off one's gnard ; 
And, iest thdr terror shocdd their i%ht prevent, 
Ifis wife might argne — fathers w31 relent 
On such occasions — and that she should share 
The guilt and censure was her proper care. 

'' Suppose them wed,'* s«d he, *' and at my feet, 

" I must exdbdm that instant — ^Vile deceits 

'^ Then will my dau^^ter, weeping, while they kneel, 

" For its own Clara beg my heart may feel : 

'^ At last, but slowly, I may all forgive, 

*' And then: adviser and director live.** 

When wishes only weak the heart surprise. 
Heaven, in its mercy, the fond prayer denies; 
But when our wishes are both base and weak. 
Heaven, in its justice, gives us what we seek 
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An pass'd l^nt wfa expected^ all prepared 

To share the comfort—^Wliat the coBofiMrt ^oredi 

The married pair> on thdr return^ agreed 
That they from scfao<d were now compktdy freed i 
Were man and wife^ and to their mansion now 
Should boldly drive, and tiieir intents avow : 
The acting giuutfiaa in the mansion reiga'd> 
And, thither driTmg, tktej thdr. will ^iqdain*d : 
The man awhile discoursed in langnage high. 
The ward was snDen, -and made brief reply ; 
im, when he saw th* of^posing strength decline. 
He bravely ntt^'d— -*' Sir, the hovse is mme r' 
And, like a Men, ki^'d by «df->rebake. 
His own defence he bravely undertook. 

'' Well! be it rigkt or wrong, the tiling is past; 
*^ You cannot hinder what is tight and fast : 
'' The church has tied us; we are hith^ oome 
*' To our own ;dace, and you nra^ make us room.** 

The man reflected-*-*' You deserve, I hnow^ 

'^ Foolish young man! v^t fortune wiU bestow : 

'' No punishment from me your actions need, 

'^ Whose pains will sho^y to your iault succeed.** 
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James was quite angry, wondering what was meant 
By such eiq>ressions— Why shoold he repent ? 

New trial came-^The wife conceiTed it right 

To see her parents ; " So,** he said, '' she migtrt, 

" K she had any fancy for a jail, 

^' But upon him no creature should prevail ; 

*' No ! he would never be again the fool 

^ To go and starve, or study at a school !** 

^' O ! but to see her parents !*' — '^ Well ! the sight 
^' Might ^ve her pleasure — very like it might, 
" And she might go> but to his house restored, 
'^ He would not now be catechised and bored/* 

It was her duty j— ^'' Well !" said he again, 

'^ There you may go— and there you may remain !**. 

Ahready this ? — ^Even so ; he heard it said 
How rash and heedless was the part he play*d \ 
For love of money in his spirit dwelt. 
And there repentance was intensely felt : 
His guardian told him he had bought a toy 
At tenfold price, and bargain*d like a boy : 
Angry at truth, and wrought to fierce disdain. 
He swore his loss should be no woman*s gain $ 
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His table she might share, his name she must. 
But if aught more — she gets it upon trust. 

For a few weeks his pride her face display*d — 

Jle then began to thwart her, and upbraid $ 

He grew imperious, insolent, and loud — 

His blinded weakness made his folly proud; 

He would be master, — sh6 had no pretence 

To counsel him, as if he wanted sense; 

He must inform her, she already cost ' 

More than her worth, and more should not be lost; 

But still concluding, '^ if your will be so 

'* That you must see the old ones, do it — go !" 

Some weeks the Doctor waited, and the while 

His lady preach*d in no consoling style : 

At last she fear*d that rustic had convey'd 

Their child to prison — yes, she was afraid, — 

There to remain in that old hall alone 

With the yile heads of stags, and floors of stone. 

*' Why did you, sir, who know such things so well, 
*' And teach us good, permit them to rebel ? 
" Had you o'erawed and check*d them when in sight> 
" They would not then have ventured upon flight — ■ 

VOL. III. c - " 
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" Had you"— " Out, serpent ! did not you begin ? 

" What ! introduce, and then upbraid the sin^ 

'^ For sin it is, as I too well perceive : 

*' But leave me, woman, to reflection leave ; 

" Then to your doset fly, and on your knees 

** Beg for forgiveness for such sins as these.**^ 

** A moody morning!'* with a careless air 
Replied the wife — " Why counsel me to prayer } 
" I think the lord and teacher of a school 
'' Should pray himself, and keep his temper cool/* 

Calm grew the husband when the wife was gone^- 

'' The game," said he, ^' is never lost till won : 

'* 'Tis true, the rebels fly their proper home, 

'^ They come not nigh, because they fear to come $ 

'' And for my purpose fear will doubtless prove 

" Of more importance and eflect than love;-— 

'' Suppose me there — suppose the carriage stops, f 

'' Down on her knees my trembling daughter drops jj 

'^ Slowly I raise her, in my arms to ML, 

'' And call for mercy as she used to call; 

'' And shall that boy, who dreaded to appear / 

" Before me, cast away at once his fear ? ^ 

" 'Tls not in nature I He who once would cower / 

'' Beneath my frown, and sob for half an hour; ^ . 
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** He who would kneel with motion prompt and quick/ 

'' If I but look*d — ^as dogs that do a trick; ^ 

'' He still his knee-joints flexible must feel^ 

'' And have a slavish promptitude to kneel;— ^ 

** Soon as he sees me he will drop his lip, 

** And bend like one made ready for the whip ; v,- 

'' O ! come, I trifle, let me haste away — 

'^ What ! throw it up, when I have cards to play V* . 

The Doctor went, a self-invited guest j 
He met his pupil, and his frown repress*d. 
For in those lowering looks he could discern 
Resistance sullen and defiance stem; . 
Yet was it painful to put off his style 
Of awful distance, and assume a smile : 
So between these, the gracious and the grand. 
Succeeded nothing that the Doctor plann*d. 

The sullen youth, with some reviving dread, 
Bow*d and then hang*d disqpnsolate his head; 
And, muttering welcome in a muffled tone, 
Stalk'd cross the park to meditate alone. 
Saying, or rather seeming to have said, 
*' Go ! seek your daughter, and be there obey*d/* 

c2 
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He went — ^The daughter her distresses told^ 

But found her father to her interests cold , 

He kindness and complacency advised j 

She answered, " these were sure to be despised 5 

*' That of the love her husband once possess*d 

'' Not the least spark was living in his breast; 

'' The boy repented^ and grew savage soon; 

'' There never shone for her a honey-moon. 

'' Soon as he came^ his cares all fix*d on one^ 

'' Himself, and all his passion was a gun } 

** And though he shot as he did all beside^ 

'^ It still remain'd his only joy and pride : 

'' He left her there> — she knew not where he went,— 

*' But knew full well he should the slight repent ; 

'* She was not one his daily taunts to bear, 

'' He made the house a hell that he should share; ' 

'' For, till he gave her power herself to please, 

'* Never for him should be a moment*s ease." 

" He loves you, child!" the softening father cried: 
— '' He loves himself, and not a soul beside: 
*' Loves me ! — why, yes, and so he did the pears 
** You ^pught him stealing — ^would he had the fears ! 
** Would you could make him tremble for his life, 
** And then to you return the stolen wife. 
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*' Richly endow'd — ^but, O ! the idiot knows 
" The worth of eyery penny he bestows. 



" Were he but fool alone^ J'd find a way 
" To goyem Yarn, at least to haye my dayi 
*' Or were he only brute^ Td watch the honr^ 
" And make the brute-affection yield me power $ 
'' But silly both and sayage — O ! my heart ! 
" It is too great a trial ! — we must part.** 



^ 



*' Oblige the sayage by some act!" — '' The debt, 
** You find^ the fool will instantly forget; 
'' Oblige the fool with kindness or with praise, 
*^ And you the passions of the sayage raise.** 

*' Time will do much.*' — " Can time my name restore T 
" Haye patience^ child." — '^ I am a child no more, 
** Nor more dependent; but^ at woman's age, 
" I feel that wrongs proyoke me and enrage : 
'* Sir, could you bring me comfort, I were cool 3 
'' But keep your counsel for your boys at school." 

The Doctor then departed — Why remain . 
To hear complaints, who could himself complain. 
Who felt his actions wrong, and knew his efforts yain? 
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The $ullen yoath^ contending with his fate. 
Began the darling of his heart' to hate } 
Her pretty looks, her aubiim braid, her face. 
All now remain'd the proofs of his disgrace ; 
While, more than hateful in his vixen's eyes, ] 
He saw her comforts from his giiefs arise; - 
Who felt a joy she strove not to conceal, • 
When their expenses made her miser feel. ' ' " 

War was perpetual : on a first attack 

She gain*d advantage, he would turn his back ; 

And when her small shot whistled in his ears. 

He felt a portion of his early fears; 

But if he turn*d him in the battle's heat. 

And fought in earnest, hers was then defeat; 

His strength of oath and curse brought little harm. 

But there was no resisting strength of arm. 

Yet wearied both with war^ and vex'd at heart. 
The slaves of passion judged it best to part : 
Long they debated^ nor could fix a rate 
For a man*s peace with his contending mate; 
But mutual hatred, scorn, and fear, assigned 
That price— that peace it was not theirs to find. 
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Tiie watdifbl husband lived in constant hope 
To hear the wife had ventured to elope j 
But though not virtuous^ nor in much discreet^ 
He found her coldness would such views defeat -, 
And thus^ by self-reproof and avarice scourged^ 
He wore the galling chains his folly forged. 

The wife her pleasures^ few and humble^ sought^ 
And with anticipated stipend bought -, 
Without a home> at fashion's call she fled 
To an hired lodging and a widow'd bed ; 
Husband and parents banish'd from her rnind^ 
She seeks for pleasures that she cannot find : 
And grieves that so much treachery was employ*d 
To gain a man who has her peace destroy'd. 

Yet more the grieving father feels distress^ 
His error greater^ and his motives less ; 
He finds too late> by stooping to deceit. 
It is ourselves and not the world we cheat ; 
For^ though we blind it^ yet we can but feel 
That we have something evil to conceal ; 
Nor can we by our utmost care be sure ' 
That we can hide the sufierings we endure. 
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LADY BARBARA} OR, THE GHOST. 

THE Brothers spoke of Ghosts^ — a foyourite theme 
With those who love to reason or to dream ; 
And they, as greater men were wont to do. 
Felt strong desire to think the stories tme ; 
Stories of spirits freed, who came to prove 
To spirits bound in flesh that yet they love. 
To give them notice of the things below. 
Which we must wonder how they came to know. 
Or known, would think of coming to relate 
To creatures who are tried by unknown fieite. 

'' Warning,*' said Richard, '^ seems the only thing 
'' That would a spirit on an errand bring; 
'** To turn a guilty mind from wrong to right 
*' A ghost might come, at least I think it might.** 
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*' But,** said the Brother, "if we here are tried, 

'' A spirit sent would put that law aside ; 

'* It gives to some advantage others need, 

'' Or hurts the sinner should it not succeed: 

'' If from the dead, said Dives, one were sent 

^' To warn my brethren, sure they would repent; 

'' But Abraham answer*d, if they now reject 

^* The guides they have, no more would that effect; 

*' Their doubts too obstinate for grace would prove, 

" For wonder hardens hearts it fails to move. 

*^ Suppose a sinner in an hour of gloom, 
^' And let a ghost with adl its horrors come; 
^' From lips unmoved let solemn accents flow, 
'* Solemn his gesture be, his motion slow; 
'' Let the waved hand and threatening look impart 
" Truth to the mind and terror to the heart; 
'' And, when the form is fading to the view, 
" iiet the convicted man cry, ' this is true !* 

" Alas ! how soon would doubts again invade 

" The willing mind, and sins again persuade! 

*' I saw it'— What ? — I was awake, but how ? - 

" Not as I am, or I should see it now : 

" It spoke, I think, — I thought, at least, it spoke,*— 

" And look*d alarming — yes, I felt the look. 
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'* But then in sleep those horrid forms arise> • 

*' That the soul sees, — and, we suppose, the eyes,-^ 

" And the soul hears, — the senses then thrown by, 

" She is herself the ear, herself the eye j 

" A mistress so will free her servile race 

'' For their own tasks, and take herself the place : 

*^ In sleep what forms will ductile fancy take, 

'^ And what so common as to dream awake } 

*^ On others thus do ghostly guests intrude? 

'' Or why am I by such advice pursued ? 

'' One out of millions who exist, and why 

'' They know not — cannot know — and such am I ; ^ '^ 

'' And shall two beings of two worlds, to meet, 

*' The laws of one, perhaps of both, defeat ? 

'* It cannot be— But if some being lives 

'* Who such kind warning to a favourite gives, 

" Let him these doubts from my dull spirit dear, 

'' And once again, expected guest ! appear. 

'^ And if a second time the power complied, 
'* Why is a third, and why a fourth denied? 
" Why not a warning ghost for ever at our side ? 
*' Ah, foolish being ! thou hast truth enough, 
" Augmented guilt would rise on greater proof 5 
" Blind and imperious passion disbelieves, 
" Or madly scorns the warning it receives. 
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" Or looks f<M* pardon a*e the ill be doiie> 
*' Because 'tis vain to strive our fate to shun; 
*^ In spite of ghosts, predestined woes would come^ 
*' And warning add new terrors to our doom. 

'^ Yet there are tales that would remove our doiibt^ 

'' The whisper*d tales that circulate about, 

'' That in some noble mansion take their rise,' 

" And told with secrecy and awe, surprise : 

*^ It seems not likely people should advance, 

'' For falsehood's sake, such train of circumstance; 

^* Then the ghosts bear them with a ghost-like grace, 

" That suits the person, character, and place. 

'5 But let us something of the kind recite : 

'^ What tiiink you, now, of Lady Barbara's spright V* 

" I know not what to think; but I have heard 
'^ A ghostj to warn her or advise, appeared; 
*^ And that she sought a friend before she died 
** To whom she might the awful fact confide, 
'* Who seal*d and secret should the story keep 
'* Till Lady Barbara slept her final sleep, 
'' In that dose bed^ that never spirit shakes, 
'' Nor ghostly visitor the sleeper wakes.*' 
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** Yes^ I can give that story^ not so well 
** As your old woman would the legend tell> 
'' But as the facts are stated \ and now hear 
" How ghosts advise, and widows persevere/* 



When her lord died, who had so kind a heart. 

That any woman would have grieved to part. 

It had such influence on his widow's mind. 

That she the pleasures of the world resign*d. 

Young as she was, and from the busy tpwn 

Came to the quiet of a village down \ 

Not as insensible to joys, but still 

M^th a subdued but half-rebellious will \ 

For she had passions warm, and feeling strong. 

With a right mind, that dreaded to be wrong; — 

Yet she had wealth to tie her to the place 

Where it procures delight and veils disgrace \ 

Yet she had beauty to engage the eye, 

A widow still in her minority \ 

Yet she had merit worthy men to gain. 

And yet her hand no merit could obtain; 

For, though secluded, there were trials made. 

When he who soften*d most could not p^isuade; 
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Awhile she hearken'd as her swain proposed^ 
And then his suit with strong refusal dosed. 

" Thanks, and farewell ! — ^ve credit to my word, 
" That I shall die the widow of my lord; 
*' 'Tis my own will, I now prefer the state, — 
^' If mine should change, it is the will of fate.*' 

Such things were spoken, and the hearers cried, 
'' *Tis very strange, — perhaps she may be tried.** 

The lady past her time in taking air. 

In working, reading, charities, and prayer j 

In the last duties she received the aid 

Of an old friend, a priest, with whom she pray 'dj 

And to his mansion with a purpose went. 

That there should life be innocently sp^itj 

Yet no cold vot*ress of the cloister she. 

Warm her devotion, warm her charity ; 

The face the index of a feeling mind, ^ — 

And her whole conduct rational and kind. 

Though rich and noble, she was pleased to slide 
Into the habits of her reverend guide. 
And so attended to his girls and boys. 
She seem*d a mother in her fears and joys ; 
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On her tbey look*d with fondness^ soipeUiiog dieckM 
By her appearance^ that engaged respect ; 
For still she dress'd as one of higher race^ 
And her sweet smiles had dignity and grace. 

Geoige was her favourite, and it gave her joy 
To indulge and to instruct the darling boy ; 
To watch^ to soothe> to check the forward child^ 
Who was at once affectionate and wildi 
Happy and grateful (or her tender carcj 
And pleased her thoughts and company to share. 

George was a boy with spirit strong and high. 

With handsome face, and penetrating eye; 

0*er his broad forehead hung his locks of broWj^, 

That gave a spirit to his boyish frown ; 

'^ My little man/* were words that she applied 

To him, and he received with growing pride ; 

Her darling even from his infant years 

Had something touching in his smiles and tears j 

And in his boyish manners he began 

To show the pride that was ^lot made for man ; 

But it became the child, the mother cried, . 

And the kind lady said it wa.s not pride. 

VOL. III. D 
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George> to Ids cost^ thongh sometimes to Iiis pr»se^ 
Was quite a hero in these early days^ 
And would retain from heroes just as stont^ 
Blood in his crimson cheek, and blood without. 

*' Wh§t! he submit to vulgar boys and low, / 

" He bear an insult, he forget a blow ! ^ 

" They call'd him Parson — let his father bear 

'* His own reproach, it was his proper care 5 

'^ He was no parson, but he still would teach 

*^ The boys thdur manners, and yet would not preach.** 

The father, thoughtfbl of the time foregone. 

Was loth to damp the spirit of lus son j 

Rememb*ring he himself had early laurels won -, 

The mother, frighten*d, begg*d him to refrain. 

And not his credit or his linen stain ; 

While the kind friend so gently teamed the deed. 

He smiled in tears, and wish*d her to proceed; 

For the boy pleased her, and that roguish eye 

And daring lookwere cause of Inany a sigh. 

When she had thought how much would such quick 

temper try : 
And oft she felt a kind of gathering glooro^ 
Sad, and prophetic of the ills to come. 
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Years fled uunark'd; the lady tangbt no more 
Th* adopted tribe as she was wont before ; 
But by her help the school the lasses sought^ 
And by the vicar's self the boy was taught; 
Not nnresisting when that cursed Greek 
Ask*d so mnch time for words that none will speak. 

'' What can men worse for mortal brain contrive 
" Than thns a hard dead language to reviye ! 
'' Heay*ns^ if a language once be fairly dead, 
^* Let it be buried, not preserved and read, 
" The bane of every boy to decent station bred; 
** If any good these crabbed books contain, 
^' Translate them well, and let them then remain ; 
^' To one huge vault convey the useless store, 
" Then lose the key, and never find it more." 

Something like this the lively boy expressed. 
When Homer was his torment and his jest. 

" George," said the father, '' can at pleasure seize 
'^ The point he wishes, and with too much ease; 
'^ And hence> depending on his powers and vain, 
*' He wastes the jtime that he will sigh to gwn." , . 

d2 
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The partial widow thought the wasted days 
He would recover, urged by love and praise 5 
And thujs absolved^ the boy, with grateful mind. 
Repaid a love so useful and so blind; 
Her angry words he loved, although he fear'd. 
And words not angry doubly kind appeared. 

Creorge, then on manhood verging, felt the charms 
Of war, and kindled at the world* s alarms ; 
Yet war was then, though spreading wide and far, 
A state of peace to what has since been war 5 
Twas then some dubious claim at sea or land. 
That placed a weapon in a warrior*s hand ; 
But in these times the causes of our strife 
Are hecirth and altar, liberty and life. 

George, when from college he retumM, and heard 
His father's questions, cool and shy appear'd. 

'' Who had the honours ?"— " Honour !** said the youth, 
*' Honour at college — very good, in truth!" 

" Wbat hours to study did he giveV — He gave 
EnougU to feel they made him like a slave — 
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In fact, the Vicar found if George should rise . 
*Twas not by college roles and exercise^ 

*^ At least the time for your degree abide^ 

'* And be ordain*d^*' the man of peace replied; 

'' Then yon may come and aid me while I keep^ 

'' And watch^ and shear th' hereditary sheep; 

'' Choose then your sponse."— That heard the youths 

and S]gh*d^ 
Nor to aught else attended or replied. 

George had of late indulged unusual fears 

And dangerous hopes : he wept unconscious tears ;— 

Whether for camp or college^ well he knew 

He must at present bid his friends adieu 3 

His father^ mothery. sisters,, could he part 

With these^ and feel no sorrow at his heart ? 

But from that lovely lady cpuid he. go} 

That fonder, fairer, dearer mother ?-^No ! 

For while his faUier spoke, he fix*d his eyes 

On that dear face, and felt a warmth arise, 

A trembling flush of joy, that he could ill disguise** 

Then ask*d himself from whence this growing bliss. 

This new-found joy, and all that waits on this? 

Why sinks that voice so sweetly in miae ear? 

What makes it now a Hvelier joy^to hear ? 
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Why gives that tondi— Stilly still do I retain 
The fierce delight that tingled through each vein- 
Why at her jHresence with snch quickness flows 
The vital current?— Well a lover Imows. 

O I tell me not of years^ — can she be old? 

Those eyes^ those lips^ can man unmoved behold ? 

Has tnne that bosom chill*d> are cheeks so rosy cold ? 

N04 she is young, or I her love t* engage 

Will grow discreet^ and that will seem like age ; 

But speak it not ; Death's equalizing arm 

Levels not surer than Love's stronger chann> 

That bids all inequalities be gone^ 

That laughs at rank, that mocks comparison. 

There is not young or old, if Love decrees. 

He levels orders, he confounds degrees ; 

There is not fair, or dark, or short, or tall. 

Or grave, or sprightly— Love reduces all; 

He makes unite the pensive and the gay. 

Gives something here, tdkes something there awayj 

fVom each abundant good a portion takes> 

And for each want a compensation makes $ 

Then tell me not of years — Love, power divine. 

Takes, as he wills, from hers, and gives to mine* 
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And 8he> in trath^ was lovely — Time had strown 
No snows on her, though he so long had flown 5 
The purest damask blossom'd in her cheek. 
The eyes said all that eyes are wont to speak | 
Her pleasing person she with care adom*d. 
Nor arts that stay the flying gFW^$. soorn'd; 
Nor held it wrong these graces to renew. 
Or give the fading rose its op^ng hue.; 
Yet few there were who needed less the art 
To hide an error, or a grace impart. 

Greorge, yet a child, her faultless form admired. 
And call*d Ids fcmdness love, as truth required j 
But now, when conscious of the secret flame. 
His bosom's pain, he dared not give the name; 
In her the mother's milder passion grew. 
Tender she was, but she was placid too ; 
From him the mild and filial love was gone, 
And a str<Mig passion came in triumph on. 

'' Will she,** he cried, '' this imjHous love allow ? 

** And, once my mother, be ray mistress now ? 

" The parent-spouse ? how far the thought from her, 

*' And how can I the daring wish aver ? 

*' When first I speak it, how will those dear eyes 

*' Gleam with awaken'd horror and surprise] 
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'' Will she not^ angry and indignant^ fly 

'' From my imploring call, and bid me die? 

'' Wm she^not shndder at the thought^ and say, 

*' My son ! and lift her eyes to heaven, and pray? 

" Alas ! I fear — and yet my soul she won 

'' While ^e with fond endearments call'd me son! 

" Then first I felt — ^yet knew that I Was wrong — 

'* This hope, at once so goilty and so strong : 

" She gave— I feel it now — a mother's kiss, 

*^ And quickly fancy took a bolder bMss } 

" But hid the burning blush* for fear that eye 

" Should see the transport, and the bliss deny : 

" O ! when she knows the purpose I conceal, 

*' When my fond wishes to her bosom steal, 

'' Hbw will that angel fear ? How will the woman fed ? 

'' And yet perhaps this instant, whDe I speak, 

" She knows the pain I feel, the cure I seel^j 

'* Better than I she may my feelings know, 

'^ And nurse the passion that she dares not show: 

" She reads the look, — and sure my eyes have shown 

'' To her the power and triumph of her own, — 

'* And in maternal love she veils the flame 

'^ That she will heal with joy, yet hear with shame. 

" Come, let me then — no more a son'— reveal 
'* The daring Lope, and for her favour kneel; 



BOOKXTI. LADY BABBARA; OR^ THE GHOST. 41 

** Let me in ardent speech my meanings dress> 
** And> while I mourn the &nlt> my love confess ; 
** And, once confess'd, no more that hope resign, 
** For she or misery henceforth must be mine. 

** O ! what confiision shall I see advance 

'' On that dear, face, responsiye to my glance ! 

'' Sure she can love!" 

In fact, the youth was right ; 
She could, but love was dreadful in her sight} 
Love like a spectre in her view appeared. 
The nearer he approach*d the more she fear*d. 

But knew she, then, this dreaded love ? She guessed 
lliat he had gailt — she knew he had not rest : 
She saw a fear that she. could ill ^efine^ • 
And nameless terrors in his lopks combine^ 
It is a state that cannot long endure. 
And yet both parties dreaded to be sure. 

All views were past of priesthood and a gown, 
George, fix'd on glory, now prepared for town j 
But iirst this mighty hazard must be ran. 
And more than glory either lost or won ; 
Yet, what was glory? Could he win that heart 
And gain that hand, what cause was there to part \ 
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Her love afforded aU that life affords^— 
Honour and fame were pfaantaines and words. 

Bat he must see her— %e alone wm seen 

In the stiU evening of a day serene : 

In the deep shade beyoad the garden walk 

They met^ and talking^ ceased and fear*d to talk; 

At length she spoke of parent's love,— -and now 

He hazards aU — '' No parent, lady, thou ! 

" None^ none to me ! bat looks so fond and mild 

'* Would well become the parent of my child." 

She gaspM for breath — ^then sat as one resolved 
0^ some high act, and then the means revolved. 

*' It cannot be, my George, my chiU, my son ! 

** The thoifght is misery ! — •'Gailt and misery shun : 

*' Far from us both be such design, O, hi \ 

*' Let it not pain us at the awful bar, 

*' Where souls are tried, where known the mother*s part 

*' That I sustain, and all of either heart. 

'* To wed with thee I must all shame efiace, 
*' And part with female dignity and grace : 
** Was I not told, by one who knew so well 
'' This rebel heart, that it must not rebel ? 
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" Were I not wam*d^ yet Reason's voice wonld cry, 
'' ' Retreati resolve, and from the danger fly !' 
** If Reason spoke not, yet wonld woman's pride — 
'''A woman will by better counsel guide 5 
^ And should both Pride and Prudence plead in vain, 
'' There is a Vaming that must stiU remain, 
'* And, though the heart rebelled, wofdd ever cry 
'Refrain.'" 

He heard, he grieved — so check'd, the eager youth 
Dared not again repeat th' ofiensive truth. 
But stopp'd, and fix'd on that loved face an eye 
Of pleading passion, trembling to reply 5 
And that reply was hurried, was express*d 
With bursts of sorrow from a troubled Inreast; 
He could not yet forbear the tender suit. 
And dsore not speak-— his doquence was mute. 

But this not long, again the passion rose 
Lflum, in her the spirit to oppose : 
Yet was she firmj and he, who fear'd the calm 
Of resolution, purposed to alarm. 
And make her dread a passion strong and wild- 
He fear*d her firmness while her looks were mild: 
Therefore he strongly, warmly urged his prayer. 
Till she, less patient, urged him to forbear. 
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" I tell theie, George, as I have told before, 
*' I feel a mother's love> and fed no more; 
'' A i:liild I bore ibee in my arms* and how 
" Conld I^^d pruidenoe yield— reodve thee now?*' 

At her remonstrance hope revived, for oft 
He found her words severe, her accents soft; . 
In eyes that threatened tears of pity stood, 
And trath she made as gracious as she could; — 
But, when she found the dangerous youth would 

seek 
His peace alone, and still his wishes spsak. 
Fearful she grew, that, opening thus his heart. 
He might to hers a dangeirous warmth impart : 
All her objections slight to him appear*d, — 
But one she had, and now it must be heard. 

'^ Yes, it must be! and he shall understand 
" What powers, that are not of the world, command; 
'' So shall he cease, and I in peace shall live-^" 
Sighing she ispoke — *' that widowhood can give \" 
Then to her lover tum*d, and gravely said, 
" Let due attention to my words be paid : 
'' Meet me to-morrow, and resolve t* obey;" 
Then named the hour and place, and went her way. 
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Before that hour, or; moved by sjpirit vain 
Of woman's wish to trium{^ and complain 5 
She had his parents snmmon'di and had shown 
Their son's strong wishes, ncnr. conoeal'd her own : 
" And do you give,*' she said, " a parent's aid 
" To make the youth of his strange! love ^ifraid ; 
** And, be it sin or not, be all the ishame di^lay'd.'* 

The good old Pastor wonder'd, jseem'd to grievei i 

And look'd suspicious on this child of Eve : 

He judged his bby^though.wild, had never dared 

To talk of love, had not rebuke been spared; ' 

But he replied, in mild and tender tone, 

'' It is not sin, and therefore shame has none." -^ 

The different^ ^s of the pair he knew. 

And quite as well their diflerent fortunes too : 

A meek, just man ; but difference in his sight 

That made the match unequal made it right : 

*' His son, his friend united, and become 

" Of his own hearth-^the comforts of his home— • 

" Was it so wrong ? Perhaps it was her pride 

*' That felt the distance, and the youth denied?" 

The blushing widow heard, and she retired. 
Musing on what her ancienl friend desired; 
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She could not, therefore, to the youth complaiii. 
That his good father wish'd him to refrain; 
She conld not add, your parents, George, obey. 
They will your abBence-— no siidi will had they. 

Now, in th' appointed nmnite met the pair, 
Foredoom'd to meet : George made tlielover's prayer,-*- 
That was heard kindly; then the lady tried 
For a calm spirit, felt it, and replied. 

'' George, that I love thee why should I suppress ? 
*' For 'tis a lore that virtue may profess*-*- 
*^ Parental, — ^frown not,— ^tender, fix*d> sincere ; 
'' Thou art for dearer ties by mudi too ^ar, 
'' And nearer must not be, thou art so very near : 
'' Nay> does not reason, prudence, pride agree, 
*^ Our very feelings, that it must not be } 
*^ Nay, look not so, I fi^hnn the task no more, 
" But will to thee thy better self restore. 

" Then hear, and hope not; to the tale I tell 

** Attend ! obey me, and let all be well : 

'' Love is forbad to me, and thou wilt find 

*' All thy too ardent views must be resigned; 

*' Then from thy bosom all such thoughts rmnove, - 

'' And spare the curse of interdicted love. 
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'' If doubts at first assail thee^ wait awhile, 

** Nor mock my sadness with satiric smile $ 

'' For, if m>t much of other worlds we know, 

'' Nor how a spirit speaks in tlus below, 

" Still there is speech and intercourse ; and now 

'' The truth of what I tell I first avow, 

'^ True will I be ia all, aiid be. attentive thon. 



'* I was a Ratdifie, taught and train*d to live 
'* In all the pride that ancestry can give; 
*' My only brother, when onr motha* died, 
'* Filled the dear officea of friend and guide 5 
'' My father early taught us all he dared, 
. '^ And for his bolder flights our minds prepared : 
" He read the works of deists, every book 
" From crabbed Hobbes to courtly Bolingbroke ; 
^' And when we understood not, he would cry 
'' Let the expressions in your memory lie, 
'' The light will soon break in, and you will find 
'' Rest for your spirits, and be strong of mind ! 

*' Alas ! however strong, however weak, 

" The rest was sonkething we had still to seek ! 
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'' He tangfat us duties of ho ardoons Idnd^ 

** The easy morals of the doabtfol mmdj 

** He bade us all our diOdish fears oontroU 

** And drive the nurse aiid grandam from the sonli 

'' Told as the word of God was all we saw> 

** And that the^law of nature was his law ; 

** This law of nature we might find abstruse, 

*^ But gain sufficient for our tx>mmon use. 

** Thus^ by persuasion, we~our~duties leam*d, 
'' And were but little in the cause concem'd. 

** We lived in peace, in intellectaal ease, 

'' And thought that virtue was the way to please, 

** And pure morality the keeping free 

** From all jjlie stains of vulgar villany. 

** But Richard,. dear enthusiast ! shunn*d reproacb> 
** He let no stain upon his naivte encroach 3 
'' But fled the hated vice, was kind and just, 
** That all must love him, and that all might trust. 

'^ Free, sad discourse was ours 3 we often sigh*d 
** To think we could not in some tniths confide : 
'f Our father^s final words gave no content, . 
" We found not what his self-reliance meant : 
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** To fix our faith some gitev^ Irelationa sought^ "^ 
'' Doctrines and creeds of varipiis kind they brotight^ 
" And we as children heaid what they as doctors taught^. 

- ■ . , ' -i \\ 

'' Some to the priest referr'd ns^ in whose book - * • 
** No unbelieyer could resisting look; > '^ 

'' Others to some great preacher's^ who could tame 
*' The fiercest mind> and set the cold on rflaine} *. 
'* For him DO rival in dispute Was found 
** ^^%om he could not confiite or hot confound. ' '. "- 

^^ Some mystics told us of the sign and seid; 

^* And what the spirit would in time reveal, 

** If we had grace to wait^ if we had hearts to fed ! > 

'' Others> to reason tru8tii^» said^ believe > 

*' As she directs, and what she proves receive ; ' 

*' While msny told us, it is all but guess, 

*' Stick to your church, and calmly acquiesce. 

*' Thus, doubting^ wearied, hurried, and perplex*d, 
*' This world was lost in.thinkiug of Ihe next: ^ ^ '* 
'' When: spoke my brother—' From my soul I. hate ' 
'^ ** This dash of thought, tluS ever doubting state ; 
'* * For ever seeking certainty, yet blind *; 

*' ■* In our research, and puzzled when, we find. . '« 

VOL. III. '.- fK 
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'' ' CoqM not some tijpkk, in its kmdness, i 
'"Back to our worlds and aone dour tnth reveal } 
'' ' Bay there is danger^-^il it eoidd be done^ 
'' * Sore one would mHore — I wonld be the one ; 
" * And whea » spnrit-^miich as spirits might—* 
'' ' I yfoAA to thee oomnanioate my l^;htr 

** I sought my daring brotkert^ oppose, 
" Bat awful gladneaS'liiay bosom rose: 



" I fear*d my «liles| bat throng att my frame 
" A hMtmA elevating 'terror came: 
" Ye( with dissembling pradeace I replied* 
** 'Know we the kws that may be thas defied? 
'f 'ShoakI 1^ free spvit to th' embodied teU 
'' 'The predoBS secret* wonld it not rebel?* 
** Yet while I spoke I felt a pleasing glow 
** Suffuse my ohedc at what I loog'd to know; 
" And I, like Eye transgressing* grew more bold^ 
" And wish*d to hear a spirit and behold. 

'' ' I haye no friend*' smd he* ' to not <me nmn 
''^Caa I appe«r$ bat* love! to thee I can: 
'' 'Who first shall die'-*-^^! wept* but^' I agree 
" 'To all tho« say'st* dear Richard! and would be 
" ' The first to wing my way* and bring my news to 
thee/ 
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" Long wt eohver^ed^ but not t^l vr^ p^o^ired 
^^AfpAexifig gloom.<i-f-*Oiir beodomgm'd, we gneyipd i 
" Above €ifir¥dlg^> as «» joijgQd^ W 9Wl4» 
'^ Below in peace, mm» sad a9 moi^ re4i|)ie4i 
'^ *Tii«ft joy, 'twas sin— ^Offenders at the time, 
'' We ftik tiM^ homed plegDwne of <mh^ mm 
^ With pain that am% create^^ jM4 thin iff both — 
'' Our aMMLumted as the wpam^^ m^» 

" O, my dear George I m CKAsing to obey, 

^' Misery and trouble meet us iff ^ y^yl 

*' I felt as one intruding in a soeai^e 

" Where no9e should be, where mw bad pyer b^en > 

'' Idlse our first psirent, I was new to sip* 

** But plainly felt its sufferings begin: 

" In nightly dveana I walked on 90U unsoimd; 

*^ And in my day-rdreiims endless error found. 

" With this dear brother I was dooin*d to part, 
'' Who, with an husb»nd^ shared a troubled heart : 
'' My lord I honoar*4; but I never prov^ 
*' The madd'ning joy, the boast of some who loved: 
" It was a marriage that our friends professed 
'' Would be most happy, aud I acquiesced } 
'' And we were hfippy, for our love was caln|iy- 
'' Not life's delicioQa ^9&aes,. but its balm. 

E*2 
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" My brother left ns,— dear, nnhappy boy ! 
" He never seem'd to taste of earthly joy, 
" Never to Kve on earth, but ever strove. 
'' To gain some tidings of a world above. 

'' Parted from him, I fonnd no more to please^ 
'' Ease wa» my object, and I dwelt in easei 
'' And thus in qniet, not perhaps content, 
'' A year in wedlock, lingering time ! was spent* 

'^ One night I slept not, but I courted sleqi, 

'^ And forced my thoughts on trades they could not keep } 

''Till nature, wearied in the strife, reposed, 

'' And deep forgetfiilness my wanderings closed. 

'^ My lord wais absent-distant from the bed 

** A pendent lamp its soften*d lustre shed 3 

** But there was light that chased away the gloom, 

" And brought to view each oliject in the room : 

'* These I observed ere yet 1 sunk in sleep, 

'' That, if disturbed not, had been long and deep. 

'' I was awaken*d by some being nigh, 
** It seem'd some voicje, aiid gave a timid cry,—- - 
'* When sounds, that I describe not, slowly broke 
'* On my attention—^' Be OHuposed, and look !^— 
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" I strove, and I suGceeded; look*d with awe, * 
'' But yet with firmness, and my brother saw. 

'< George, why that smile ? — By all that God has done, 

" By the great Spirit, by the blessed Son, 

'' By the one holy Three, by the thrice holy One, 

'* I saw my brother,"- ^aw him by my bed, 

** And every doubt in full conviction fled !— ^ 

^' It was his own mild spirit — ^He awhile 

^* Waited my calmness with benignant smile; 

'* So sofUy shines the veiled sun, tUl past 

" The dond, and light upon the world is cast : 

^* That look composed and soften*d I survey*d, ^ 

** And met the glance fraternal less afraid; 

** Though in those looks was something of command 

" And traits of what I fear*d to understand. 

" Then spoke the spirit — George, I pray, attend— 
*' HRrst, let all doubts of thy rdigion end— 
'* 'The word reveal'd is true: inquire no more, 
'' ' Believe in meekness, and with thanks adore : 
*' ' Thy priest attend, but not in all rely, 
'* * And to objectors seek for no reply : * 

'* ' Truth, doubt, and error, will be mix'd below — 
" ' Be thou content the greater trutiis to know,' 
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'* * And ill obedience rest thee*— — Fol- thy life 
*' ' 'fhott lieedest coansel — now a hs^^ wife, 
" ' A widow soon! and then, my sister, then 
f^ * lliink not of ibiiinage, think no iDoit of men^— 
'' ' life will have comforts; tholi wilt mnch enjoy 
** * Of moderate good> then do not thiiit destroy; 
" ' Fear mnch, and wed to more 5 by passion led, 
" ' ShouMst thou Bga]n*-***Alt thon attending ?— ' wed, 
** ' Care in thy ways will growl, and anguish haunt 

thy bed: 
*' ' A brother's warning on thy heart engrave: 
** ' ThotL art a mistress^^theh b^ not a slave ! 
** ' Shouldst thon agaitl that hand in fondness give, 
" ' What life of misery art thou doom*d to live ! 
^^ * How %vilt thon weep, lamentj implore, c6mplain ! 
** ' How wiit thon meet derision and disdain ! 
** 'And pray to heaven in doubt, and kneel to man in 

vain! 
*' ' Thou read'st of woes to tender bosoms sent— - 
" 'Thine shall with tenfold agony be rent; 
** ' Increase of anguish shall new years bestow, 
" * Psdn shall on thought and grief on reason grow, 
'' ' And this th* advice I give increase the ill I show.* 

" * A secoml marriage !— No ! — by all that*s deai- !' 
" I cried alotid — ^The spirit bade me hear. 
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*' ^ There will be trials— hofw I moat not sxj, 

** * Perhaps I cannot — listeny and obey !*— 

*' ' Free is thy will--th* event I cannot see, 

<' ' l^tinctly cannot, but thy will is free : 

" ^ Come, weep not, sister— spirits can bul gaess, 

" * And not ordain-— but do not wed distress ; 

'^ * For who would rashly venture op a snare V 

" ^1 swear !* I auswer*d.-*' No, thoa miuit not swear,' 

*' He said, or I had sworn | but still the vow 

'' Was past, was in my mind, and there is now : 

'* Never ! O, never !— Why that sullen air ? 

** Think*st thou— ungenerous Irrl would wed despair ? 

** Was it not told me thus ?^— and then I cried, 
** * Art thou in bliss ?*— but nothing he replied, 
** Save of my fate, for that he came to show, 
** Nor of aught else permitted me to know. 

'* ' Forewam'd, foreann thee, and thy way pursue, 
'* ' Safe, if thou wilt, not flowVy— now, adieu I* 

" * Nay, go not thus,* I cried, ' for this will seem 
'' ' The work of sleep, a mere impressive dream | 
** ^ Give me some token, that I may indeed 
«« * From the suggestions of my doubts be freed!' 



56 TALBS OF THBOAfcl.. ^ BOOK XVt, 

'* ' Be thiB ateken— ere the^wreek be fled 

f* » Shall tidings greet thee from the newly dead/ 

" ' Nay, but,* I said/ with courage not my own, 
" 'Xy I be some signal of thy presence showti| 
** * Let ;not this visit with the rising day 
** ^ Pass^ and be melted like it dream away.* 

K^O,wotnan! woman! ever anxious still 

" * To gain the knowledge, not to curb the will ! 

'* ' Have I not promised ? — Child of sin, attend— 

'^ ' Make not a lying spirit of thy friend r 

^* ^ Give me thy hand ! '■ I gave it, for my soul 

'* Was now grown ardent, and above control; 

*' Eager I stretch'd it forth, and felt the hold 

" Of shadowy fingers, more than icy cold : 

^* A nameless pressure on my wrist was made, 

*' And instant vanish*d the beloved shade ! 

*' Strange it will seem, but, ere the morning came, 

'' I' slept, nor felt disorder in my fr*ame : 

" Then came a dream — I saw my father's shade,' 

** But not with awe like that my brother's made; 

" ^d he began-^* What ! made a convert, ddld ? 

" * Have they my favourite by their creed beguiled? 

" ' Thy brother's weakness I could well foresee, 

'^ *I6it had, my giri, i|iore confidence in theei - 
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** * Art-thoii^ indeed; before their ark to boW > 

*' *l smiled before> but I am angry now : 

^ * Tbee will they bind by threats^ and thou wilt shakd 

*^ 'At l!ale» of terror that the miscreants make: 

'* * Between the bigot and enthusiast led^ 

'* * Tho» Uast a world of miseries to dread': 

** * Think for thyself^ nor let the knaves oir fools 

^* * Rob thee of reason^ and prescribe thee rules.' 

» , ■ 
'^ Soon as I woke> and could my thoughts collect^ 
'* What can I thinks I cried^ or what reject \ 
" Was it my brother? Aid me^ power divine 1 
" Have I not seen him^ left he not a sign ? . 
*' Did I not then the placid features trace 
" That how remain— the air, the eye, the face ? . * 
f' And then my father — ^but how different seem 
" These visitations — this, indeed, a dream! 

*' Then for that token on my wrist — 'tis here, 
'* And very slight to you it must appear; 
*' Here, I'll withdraw the bracelet — 'tis a speck \ 
f^ No more! but 'tis upon my life a check." — 

" O ! lovely all, and like its sister arm \ 

^* X)all this a «hjeck> dear lady ? 'tis a charm-— 
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*' A slight, an aoddental m»rk«-ito more"- » ■ 
'* Slight as it is, it was not there before : 
V Then was there weakness, and I bound it— -^Nay ! 
'' This is infringement-^take those lips away! 

*' On the fourth day came letters, and I cried, 

*' Richard is dead, and named the day he died: 

'^ A)}roof of knowledge, tme! bntonCialas! of pride. 

** The signs to me were brought, and not my lord, 

'' Bat Pimpatient waited not the word 5 

** And much he manrell*di reading of the night 

" In which th* immortal spoit took its fligfaik. 

'' Yes ! I beheld my brother at my bed, 

*' The honr he died! the instant he was dead-^ 

** His presence now I see! now trace him as he fled. 

^ Ah! fly me, George, in very jnty, fly; 
'* Thee I reject, but yield thee reasons why; 
'^ Our fate forbids,— the counsel heayen has setit 
'' We must adopt, or grievously repent j 

*' And I adopt " George humbly bow*d, and sigh*d> 

But, lost in thought, he look*d not nor replied ; 
Yet feebly utter'd in his sad adieu, 
'< I must not doubt thy truth, but perish if thoii*rt 
true/* 
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Bq^- when he thought alone, his terror gone 
Of the strange st<»7, better views came on. 

*^ Nay, my enfeebled heart, be not dismay'd I 

*' A boy again, am I of ghosts afraid? . 

'^ Does she belieye it ? Say she does believe, 

^' Is she not born of error lUid of Eye ? 

'^ 1 there is lively h<^ I may the cause retrieve.** 

" ' If you re-wed,' exdaim'd. the Ghost — ^For what 

*' Puts he the case, if marry she will not ? 

** He knows her fate— but what am I about ? 

^* Do I believe ? — 'tis certain I have doubt, 

" And so has she, — what therefore will she do ? 

*' She the predicted fortune will pursue, 

" And by ih' event will judge if her strange dream wa« 

true; 
f ' The strong temptation to her thought applied 
«' 1^1 gain new strength, and will not be denied; 
'^ The very threat against the tiling we love 
'' Will thb vex'd spirit to resistance move; 
'* With vows to virtue weakness will begin, 
" And feats of sinning let in thoughts of sin.*' 

Strong in her sense of weakness, now withdrew 
The cautious lady from the lover's view; 
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But she percetved the looks of aU were changed,'-^ 
Her kind old friends grew peevish and estranged 5 
A fretful spirit reign*d, and discontent 
From room to room in sullen silence went ; 
And the kind widow was distress*d at heart 
To think that she no comfort could impart : 
^' But he will go^*' she said^ '^ and he will slaive 
" In fields of glorious energy to drive 
" Love from his bosom — ^Yes, I then may stay, 
'^ And aU will thank me on a future day/' 

So judged the lady, nor appeared to grieve. 

Till the young solder came to take his leave; 

But not of all assembled-*-No ! he found 

His gentle sisters all in sorrow drown*d 5 

With many a shaken hand, and many a kiss. 

He cried, '' Farewell! a solefhn business this; 

*' Nay, Susan, Sophy !— heaven and earth, my dears ? 

*' lam a soldier — ^What do I with tears?" 

He sought liis parents;— -they together walk'd. 
And of their son, his views and dangers, talk*d ; 
They knew not how to blame their friend, but still 
They murmur'd, '' She may save us if she will : 
*' Were not these visions working in her mind 
^' Strange things-^* tis in her nature to be kind/' 
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Their son a])peilr*d-^^He sodth«4tIieiii> and was bless'd] 
But still the fondness of his soul confessed — 
And where the lady ? — ^To her room retired ! 
Now show> dear son^ the courage she required. ' ' 

George bow*d in silence, trying for assent 
To his hard fate^ sind to his trial went : ~ ' 

Fond, but yet fix'd^ he found her in her room ; ' 

Firm, and yet fearful, she beheld him come : ^ 

Nor sought he favour now— No! he would meet his 
doom. 

'' Farewell! and. Madam, I beseech yon pray ' 

'* That this sad spirit* soon may pass away; 
*' That 6word or ball would to the dust restiore 
*' This body, that t^e soul may grieve no more 

" For love rejected O ! that I could quit 

-f* The life I lothe, who am for nothing fit, * 

'' No, Hot to die !"* " Unhappy, wilt thou make * 

'' The house all wretched for thy passion*s sake } 
'' And most.its grieving object ?** ' 

" Grieving ?—Ndi 
'^ Or as a conqueror mourns a dying foe, ' ' '^ 

'' That makes his triumph sure^-^-^Couldst thou deploi^ 
'* The evil done, the pain would be no more; 
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'^ Qot an accnned dreun fam aftttTd thy breast, 
^AaAtHlliei. woman in tby soul suppress'd.'*-^- 

'' O! lib was vision, George; a Tiinb»C|mi 
" As ever seer or holy prophet knew.'*— 

'' Can spirits, lady, Hioiigfa they might alarm, 
" Make an impression on that lovdy arm ? 
" A little cold the cause, a little heat, 
" Or vein minute, or artery's m^urlMd beat, 
*' Even beauty these admit." — 

*< I did behold . 
" My brother's form."— 

'' Yes, so thy Fancy told> 
" When m the mombg she her wcMrk survey'd, 
" And call'd the doubtful memory to her (ud.'^*r- 

** Nay, think ! the night he died — the very night !"— 

*' -— Tis very true, and so perdiance he might, 

<' Bpt in thy mind^^not, lady, in thy sight ! 

*' Thou wert not well ; forms delicately inade 

** These dreams and fancies easily invade 3 

'^ The mind and body fed the slow disease, 

** And dreams are what die troubled fancy sees."-— 
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'' O ! but how strange that 9&tAusMhe oombbed !**-^ 
*' Traes b>t wd^ iiiMMwiriiiiii Tie nwyfeitff 
''A dbvanfs predicted number gain*d a prize, 
** Yet dreams maise no impression on the wise, 
" Though somedumcegood^somelackygainmayrise.** 

"O! butthose words, t^tttvoiceso truly knmm!*' 

*' No doubt, dear lady, they were all thine own ; 
" Mem<Mry for thee tJiy brother's form portray*d| 
^' It was thy fear the awldl warning made : 
" Thy former doubts of a religious kind 
'' Account for all these wanderings id the mind.*' 

" But then, how differ^it when" my father came, 
" These could not in their nature be die same !"— 

*' Yes» lill ^re dreams ; but some as we aw^e 
" Fly off at once, and no impression make j 
" Others are felt, and ere they quit the brain 
" Ma^ such impression that they come again i 
" As half familiar thoughts, and hajf unknown, 
" And scarcely recollected as our own ; 
** For half a day abide some vulgar dreams, 
'' And ^ve our grandams and our nurses themes ; 
'' Others, more strong, abiding figures draw 
** Upon the brain, and we assert ' I saw ;' 
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'* And then the fancy on the organs place . 
** A powerfbl likeness of a form and face. 

** Yet more — ^m some strong passion's troubled re^^ 

** Or when the fever 'd blood inflames the brain, 

'' At once the outward and the inward eye 

'^ The real object and the fancied spy) 

** Hie eye is open, and the sense is true, 

^* And therefore they the outward object view; 

'^ But while the real sense is £ix*d t>n these, ' 

*' The power within its own creation sees j 

'^ And these, when mingled in the mind, aeate 

" Those striking visions which our dreamers state; 

" For knowing that is true that met the sight, ' 

** They think the judgment of the fancy right ; ' 

'' Your frequent talk of dreams has made me tmn 
** My mind on them, and these the facts I learn. 
" Or should you say, 'tis not in us to take 
** Heed in both ways, to sleep and be awake, 
'* Perhaps the things by eye and mind survey'd 
*' Are in their quick alternate efforts maxle) 
'^ For by this mixture of the truth, the dream 

'' Will in the morning fresh and vivid seem. 

• \\ 

*' Dreams are like portraits, and we find they please 
." Because they are confessed resemblances 5 • . 



BOOK XVI. LAOY BAHBABAj OB^ THB GHOST. 65 

''But those strange night-mare visions vre compare 
" To waxen figures — they too real are, 
" Too much a very truth, and are so just 
'* To life and death, they pain us or disgust. 

'' Hence from your mind these idle visions shake, 
*' And O ! my love, to happiness awake I"— 

'' It tvas a warning, tempter ! from the dead ; 
'' And, wedding thee, I should to misery wed !*'-*• 

'' False and injurious ! What ! nnjust to thee ^ 
*' O ! hear the vows of Love — it cannot be 5 
** What, I forbear to bless thee — I forego 
*' That first great blessing of existence } No ! 
" Did every ghost that twror saw arise 
'' With such prediction, I should say it lies ; 
'* But none there are— a mighty gulf between 
*' Hides the ideal world from objects seen ; 
*' We know not where unbodied spirits dweU, 
" But this we know, they are invisible 5 — 
*' Yet I have one that fain would dwell with thee, 
*' And always with thy purer spirit be."— 

'* O ! leave me, George !" 
VOL. in. . r * 
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" To toke the field, and die, 
" So leave thee. Lady ? Yes, I will comply; 
** Thou art too far above me*— Ghosts withstand 
*' My hopes in vab, but riches gaard thy hand, 
*' For I am poor — affection and an heart 
** To thee devoted, I bat these impart : 
*' Then bid me go, I will thy words obey; 
" But let not visions drive thy fiiend away.*' — 

'' Hear me. Oh! hear me — Shall I wed my son?"— 

" I am in fondness and obedience one ; 

" And I will reverence, honour, love, adore, 

'' Be all that fondest sons can be — and more; 

'' And shall thy son, if such he be, proceed 

" To fierce encounters, and in battle bleed? 

" No J thou canst weep !" — 

*' O ! leave me, I entreat; 
'^ Leave me a moment— we shall quickly meet.** 

'' No ! here I kneel, a beggar at thy feet.'* — 
He said, and knelt— with accents, softer still. 
He woo*d the weakness of a failing will. 
And erring judgment— took her hand, and criedi 
'' Withdraw it not !— O ! let it thus abide, 
'' Pledge of thy love— upon thy act depend 
" My joy, my hope,— thus they begin or end! 
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'* Withdraw it not." He saw her looks eiq>ie8s*d> 

Favour and grace — ^the hand was firmer pressed 3— 
Signs of opposing fear no more were shown^ 
And^ as he press'd> he felt it was his own. 

Soon through the house was known the glad assent. 
The night so dreaded was in comfort spent; 
War was no more, tiie destined knot was tied. 
And the fond widow made a fearM bride. 



Let mortal frailty judge how mortals fi«il 
Thus in their strongest resolutions fail; 
And though we blame, our pity will prevail. 

Yet, with that Ghost— for so she thought— in vieW! 
When she bdieved that all he told was true; 
When every threat was to her mind recalled. 
Till it became afirighten*d and appall'd; 
When Reason pleaded, think! forbear! refrain! 
And when, though trifling, stood that mystic stain. 
Predictions, warnings, threats, were present all in vain. 

Th' exulting youth a mighty conqueror rose. 
And who hereafter shall his will oppose > 

r2 
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Svcfa is-onr tale; but we mast yet attend 
Our weak> kind widow to her journey's end ; 
Upon her death<4)ed laid> confessing to a friend 
Her full belief^ for to the hour she died' 

This she profess*d " The truth I must not hide, 

'' It was my brother's form, and in the night he died: 

'^ In sorrow and in shame has pass'd my time, 

" All I have sufier'd follow from my crime j 

'' I sinn'd with wamiii^-*-when I gave my hand 

'* A power within said, urgently,— Withstand ! 

" And I resisted — O ! my God, what shame, 

'' What years of torment from that frailty came ; 

*^ That husband-son (-—I will my fault review ; 

" What did he not that men w monsters do ? 

" His day of love, a brief autumnal day, 

'' Ev'n in its dawning hastened to decay; 

'' Oooin'd from our odious union to behold 

'' How cold he grew, and then how worse than cold; 

*^ Eager he sought me, eagerly to shun, 

'' Kneeling he woo'd me, but he scorn'd me, won; 

'' The tears he Caused served only to provoke 

" His wicked insult o'er the heart he broke; 

". My fond compliance served him for a jest, 

" And sharpened scorn ' I ought to be distress'd; 

*€ € ^y]|y cQd I qqI; ^^ my ehaste ghost comply !' 
" And with upbraiding scorn he told me why^ — 
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" O ! there was grossness in his soul; his'mmd 
'* Could not be raised^ nor soften*d^ nor refined. 

" Twice he departed in his rage> and went 
" I know not where, nor how his days were spent 3 
*^ Twice he returned a suppliant wretch, and craved^ 
*' Mean as profuse, the trifle I had saved* 

" I have had wounds, and some that never heal, 

'' What bodies suffer, and what spirits feel ; 

*' But he is gone who gave them, he is fled ^ 

'* To his account ! and my revenge is dead— r 

*' Yet is it duty, though with shame, to ^ve 

" My sex a lesson — ^let my story livej 

" For if no ghost the promised vi»t paid, 

" Still was a deep and strong impression made, 

'' That wisdom had approved, and prudence had obey*d ; 

'^ But from another world that warning came, 

" And O ! in this be ended all my shame ! 

*' Like the first being of my sex I fell, 
" Tempted, and with the tempter doom*d to dwell— 
'' He was the master-fiend, and where he reign'd was 
heU." 
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RICHARD one morning — it was custom now — 
WiJk'd and conversed with labourers at the plough^ 
With threshers hastening to their daily task> 
With woodmen resting o*er the enlivening flasks 
And with the shepherd^ watchful of his fold 
Beneath the hill, and padng in the cold : 
Further afield he sometimes would proceed. 
And take a path wherever it might lead. 

It led him far about to Wickham Green, 
Where stood the mansion of the village queen \ 
Her garden yet its wintry blossoms bore. 
And roses graced the windows and the door— » 
That lasting kind, that through the varying year 
Or in the bud or in the bloom appear ; 



74 TALES OF THE HALL. BOOK XVII. 

All flowers that now the gloomy days adorn 
Rose on the view, and smiled upon that mom : 
Richard a damsel at the window spied. 
Who kindly drew a useless veil aside. 
And show'd a lady who was sitting by, > 
So pensive, that he almost heard, her sigh : 
Fall many years she could, no question, tell. 
But in her mourning look'd extremely well. 

'^ In truth," said Richard, when he told at night 

His tale to George, *^ it was a pleasant sight ; 

*' She look'd like one who could, in tender tone> 

*' Say, ' Wai you let a lady sigh alone 1 

*' * See ! Time has touch*d me gently in his race, 

*' * And 1^ no odious farrows in my face ; 

** ' See, too, this house and garden, neat and trim, 

'^ * Kept for its master— *— Will you stand for him V 

*' Say this is vain and foolish if you please, 

*^ But I believe her thoughts resembled these : 

'^ ' Come !' said her looks, ' and we will kindly take 

" ' The visit kindness prompted you to make/ 

^^ And I was sorry that so much good play 

'^ Of eye and attitude were thrown, away 

" On one who has his lot, on one who had his day.'* 
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*' Your pity, brother," George, with smile, replied, 
'^ You may dismiss, and with it send your pride : 
'* No need of pity, when the gentle dame 
^' Has thrice resign*d and reassumed her name; 
'^ And be not proud — ^for, though it might be thine, 
" She would that hand to humbler men resign. 

" Young she is not,— it would be passing strange 
" If a youug beauty thrice her name should change : 
" Yes ! she has years beyond your reckoning seen — 
" Smiles and a window years and wrinkles screen | 
" But she, in hd, has that which may command 
'^ The warm admirer and the willing hand : 
" What is her fortune we are left to guess, 
** But good the sign-"— she does not much profess j 
" Poor she is not, — ^and there is that in her 
" That easy men to strength of mind prefer) 
*' She may be made, with little care and skilly 
" Yielding her own, t' adopt an husband's will : 
" Women there are, who of a man will take 
" The helm and steer-^will no resistance make ; 
** ^Vho, if neglected, will the XM>Wer assume^ 
'* And then what wonder if the shipwreck come ? 

*' Queens they will be if man attow the means, 
" And give the power to these domestic queens j 
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** \Vhom« if he rightly trains, he may create 
** And make obedient members of his state.*' 



Harriet at school was very much the same 
As other misses^ and so home she came. 
Like other kdies^ there to live and leam> 
To wfiit her season, and to take her tnm. 

Th^ husbands maids as priests their livings gain. 
The best, they hnd, are hardest to obtain; 
On those that offer both awhile debate — 
" I need not\take it, it is not so late; 
*^ Better will come if we will longer stay, 
" And strive to put ourselves in fortune's way :** 
And thus they wait^ till many years are past> 
For wh^t comes slowly — but it cornea at last. 

Harriet was wedded,-^but it must be said> 
The Tow'd obedience was not duly paid : 
Hers wa^ an easy man,— it gave him pain 
To hear a lady uiurmnr and complain : 
He was a merchant, whom his father made 
Rich in the gains of a successful trade : 
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A lot more pleasant^ or a view more fair^ 
Has seldom fallen to a youthful pair. 

But what is faultless in a world like this ? 

In every station something seems amiss : 

The lady^ married^ found the house too small — 

'' Two shabby parlours^ and that ugly hall ! 

*' Had we a cottage somewhere> and could meet 

" One's friends and favourites in one's snug retreat ; 

*' Or only join a single room tothese, 

*^ It would be living something at our ease^ 

" And have one's self^ at hooie^ die comfort that one 



Such powers of reason^ and of mind such strength^ 

Fought with man's fear^ and they prevail'd at length : 

The room was built«-*-and Harriet did not know 

A prettier dwelling, either high or low> 

But Harriet loved such conquests, loved to plead 

With her reluctant man, and to succeed; 

It was such pleasure to prevail o'er one 

Who would oppose the thing that still was done. 

Who never gain'd the race, but yet would groan and run. 

But there were times when love and pity gave 
Whatever thoughtless vanity could crave : 
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She now the carnage chose mth freshest naase. 
And was in qnite a fever till it came ; 
But can a carriage be alone enjoy*d ? 
The pleasure not partaken is destroy'd *, 
** I must have some good creature to attend 
*' On morning visits as a kind of friend.'* 

A courteous maiden then was found to sit 
< Beside the lady^ for her purpose fit. 
Who had been train*d in all the soothing ways ; 
And servile duties from her early days ; "^ 

One who had never from her childhood known 
A wish fiilfiird, a purpose of her own : 
Her part it was to sit beside the dame, / 

And give relief in every want that came ; / 
To soothe the pride, to watch the varying l^ok. 
And bow in silence to the dumb rebuke. . ^^ 

This supple being strove with all her skill 
To draw her master's to her lady*s will ; 
For they were like the magnet and the steel, \ 
At times so distant that they could not feel; '^ 
Then would she gently move them, till she saw 
That to each other they began to draw; 
And then would leave them, sure on her return 
In Harriet's joy her conquest to discern. 
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She was a mother dow> and grieved to find 
The nursery window canght the eastern wind; 
What could she do with fears like these oppressed? 
She built a room all windowed to Ihe west ; 
For snre in one so dull^ so bleak^ so old. 
She and her children most expire with cold : 
Meantime the hnsband mnrmur'd — *^ So he might; 
" She woold be judged by Cousins — ^Was it right?'* 

Water was near them, and her mind afloat, 

The lady saw a cottage and a boat. 

And thought what sweet excorsious they might make^ 

How they might sail, what neighbours they might take> 

And nicely would she deck the lodge upon the lake. 

She now prevaiTd by habit > had her will. 
And found her patient husband sad and still : 
Yet this displeased; ^he gain'd, indeed, the prize. 
But not the pleasure of her victories ; 
Was she a diild to be indulged? He knew 
She would have right, but would have reason too. 

Now came the time, when in her husband's face 
Care, and concern, and caution she could trace ; 
His troubled features gloom and sadness bore. 
Less he resisted, but he suffered more ; 
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His nerves were shook like hers; in him her grief 
Had much of sympathy, bnt no relief. 

She could no longer read, and therefore kept 

A girl to give her stories while she wept ; 

Better for Lady Julia's woes to cry> 

Than have her own for ever in her eye : 

Her husband grieved, and o*er his spirits came 

Gloom ; and disease attacked his slender frame. 

He felt a loathing for the wretched state 

Of his concerns, so sad, so complicate; 

Grief and confusion seized him in the day. 

And the night pass*d in agony away : 

^' My ruin comes i" was his awakening thought. 

And vainly through the day was comfort sought; 

'' There, take my allT* he said, and in his dream 

Heard the door bolted, and his children scream. 

And' he was right, for not a day arose 

That he exclaimed not, " Will it never doseV* 

'* Would it were come!'* — ^but still he shifted on. 

Till health, and hope, and life's fair views were gone. 

Fretful herself, he of his wife in vain 

For comfort sought ^^ He would be well again; 

*' Time would disorders of such natore heal! 
'' O ! if he felt what she was doom'd to feel 
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*' Such sleepless nights ! sach broken rest I her tnmb 
** Rack*d with diseases that she could not name ! 
" With pangs like hers no other was oppress*d!** 
Weeping, she said^ and sigh*d herself to rest. 

The suffering husband look*d the world around> 
And saw no friend : on him mbfortnne frown'd $ 
Him self-reproach tormented 5 sorely tried. 
By threats he moum*dy and by disease he died 

As weak as wailing infancy or age. 
How could the widow with the world engage ? 
Fortune not now the means of comfort gave. 
Yet all her comforts Harriet wept to have. 

** My helpless babes,*' she said, " will nothing know/' 

Yet not a, single lesson would bestow ) 

Her debts wQuld overwhelm her, that was sure. 

But one privation would she not endure; 

*' We shall want bread! the thing is past a doubt."-*- 

" Then part with Cousins I'*—" Can I do without V— 

'^ Dismiss your servants 1**-—'^ Spare me them> I 

''prayr— 
" At least your carnage !"— " What will people say ?"— 
'* That useless boat, that foUy on the lake !*'-«- 
'' O! but what cry and scandal will it make V* 

VOL. III« o 
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It was 60 hard <m her^ who not a thing 
Had done such mischief on tiieir heads to bring ; 
This was her comfort^ this she would declare^ 
And then slept soundly on her pillow'd chair : 
When not asleep, how restless was the soul 
Above advice^ exempted from control | 
For ever begging all to be sincere. 
And never willing any truth to hear; 
A yellow paleness o*er her visage spread^ 
Her fears augme4ted as her comforts fled} 
Views dark and dismal to her mind appear*d. 
And death she sometimes woo*d> and always (bar'd. 

Among the derks there was a thoughtfol one. 
Who still believed that something might be done; 
All in his view was not so sunk and lost. 
But of a trial things would pay the cost : 
He judged the widow, and he saw the way 
In which her husband suffer*d her to stray; 

• He saw entangled and perplexed affairs, 

' And Time's sure hand at work on their repairs; 

-Children he saw, but nothing could he see 
Why he might not their careful father be; 

" And looking keenly round him, he believed 
That what was lost might quickly be retrieved. 
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Now thouglit our derk — '' I must not mention love^ ' 

'^ That she at least must seem to disapprove; 

" But I mast fear of poverty enforce, 

'' And then consent will be a thing of course. 

" Madam !" said he, *' with sorrow I relate, 
'' That our affairs are in a dreadful state j 
" I called on all oUr friends, and they declared 
*' They dared not meddle — not a creature dared $ 
" But still our perseverance chance may aid, . 
'' And though Tm puzzled, I am not afraid j 
'' If you, dear lady, wiD attention give 
*' To me, the credit of the house shall live 3 
*' Do not, I pray you, my proposal blame, 
" It is my wish to guard your husband's fune, 
*^ And ease your trouble 3 then your cares rerign 
" To my discretion— and, in short, be mine.** 

" Yours ! O ! my stars ! — Your goo&ess, sir, deserves 

^' My grateful thanks — take pity on iny nerves; 

" I shali^ and tremble at a thing so new, 

'^ And fear 'tis what a lady should not do) 

" And then to marry upon Ruin's btnik 

'\ In aU this hurry-^What will people thinks' 

'* Nay, there's against us. neither rule nor law, 
" And people*d thinking is not worth a straw -, 

0,2 
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'' Those who are prudent have too much to do 
" \^th their own cares to think of me and yon; 
" And those who are not are so po<Hr a raoe> 
'' That what they utter can be no disgrace :-* 
" Come ! let us now embark^ when time and tide 
'' Inyite to sea^ in happy hour decide ; 
'' If yet we linger^ both are sure to hal, 
'' The turning waters and the varying gale ; 
" Trust me, our vessel shall be ably steer*d, 
'' Nor will I quit her, till the rocks are dear'd.** 

Allured and irighten'd, soften*d and afraid. 
The widow doubted, ponder*d, and obeyed : 
So were they wedded, and the careful man 
His reformation instantly began > 
B^an his state with vigour to reformj 
And made a ^alm by laughing at the storm. 

Th* attendant-maiden he dismiss'd — for why } 
She might on him and love like his rely; 
She needed none to form her children's mind. 
That duty: nature to her care assign'd; 
In vain she mosm*d, it was her health he prized. 
And hence enforced the measures he advised : 
She wanted lur ; and walking, she was told. 
Was safe, was pleasant !-"he the carriage sold; 
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He foand a tenant who agreed to take 
The boat and cottage on the useless hike j 
The house itself had now superfluoas room^ 
And a rich lodger was induced to come. 

The lady wonder'd at the sudden change. 
That yet was pleasant, that was very strange ; 
When every deed by her desire was done. 
She had no day of comfort — no, not one 3 
When nothing moved or stopp*d at her request. 
Her heart had comfort, and her temper rest ; 
For all was done with kindne88,-i-most polite 
Was her new lord, and she confess'd it right 3 
For BOW she found that she could guly live 
On what the chance of common life could give : 
Abd her sick mind was cored of every ill. 
By finding no compliance with her will; 
For when she saw that her desires were vain. 
She wisely thought it foolish to complain. 

Bom for her man, she gave a gentle sigh 
To her lost power, and grieved not to comply; 
Within, without, the face of things improved. 
And all in order and subjection moved. 
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As wealth increased^ ambition ix>w began 
To swell the soul of the aspiring man 5 
In some few years he thought to pnrdiase land, 
* And build a seat that Hope and Fancy plann*d; 
To this a name his youthful bride should give ! 
Harriet^ of course^ not many years would five 3 
Then he would farm^ and every «<h1 should show 
The tree that best upon the place would grow: 
He would^ moreover, on the Bench debate 
On sundry questions — ^when a magistrate; 
Would talk of all that to the state belongs. 
The rich man's duties, and the poor man*s wrongs ; 
He would with favourites of the people rank. 
And him the weak and the oppress*d should thank. 

'Tis true those children, orphans then ! would need 
Help in a world of trouble to succeed ! 
And they should have it — He should then possess ) 
All that man needs for earthly happiness. 

" Proud words, and vain!" aaid Doctor Young; and 

proud 
They are; and vain, were by our clerk allowed; 
For, while he dream*d, there came both pain and cou^> 
And fever never tamed, and bore him off; * 
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Yonng as he #as, and plmpiiig achabto to live 

With more delight than man's success can give} 

Building a mausiou in his fancy vast> 

Beyond the Gothic pride of ages past ! 

While this was plann*d^ but ere a place was sought^ 

The timber season*d^ or the quarry wrought> 

Came Death's dread summons, and the man was kdd 

In the poor house the simple sexton made. 

But he had time for thought when he was ill. 

And made hb lady an indulgent will : 

Tis said he gave, in parting, his advice, 

^* It is sufficient to be married twice ;'* 

To whidi she answer*d, as *tis said, again, 

'' There's none will have you if you're poor and pkin, 

*' And if you're rich and handsome there is none 

" Will take refiisal let the point alone." 

Be this or true or false, it is her praise 
She moum'd correctly all the mourning days ; 
But grieve she did not, for the canker grief 
Soils the complexion, and is beauty's thief; 
Nothing, fndeed, so much will discompose 
Our public mourning as our private woes $ 
When teftder thoughts a widow's bosom probe. 
She thinks not then how graceful sits the robe; 
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But ovr idee widow look*d to ererjr Md, 
And 'every eye its beauty might behold ! 
It was becoming; she composed her face. 
She look'd serenely, and she moarn*d with grace. 

Some months were pass'd, bnt yet there wanted three 
Of the fiill time when widows wives may be ; 
One trying year, and then the mind is freed, ' 
And man may to the vacant throne succeed. 

There was a tenant— he, to wit, who hired 
That cot and lake, that were so mnch admired; 
A man of spirit, one who doubtless meant. 
Though de delay*d awhile, to pay his rent ; 
The widow's riches gave her much delight. 
And some her daims, and she resolved to write. 

*' He knew her grievous loss, how every care 
'* Devolved on her, who had indeed her share y 
" She had no doubt of him, — ^but was as sure 
'* As that she breathed her money was secure; 
'' But she had made a rash and idle vow 
'' To dum her dues, and she must keep it now : 
*^'So, if it suited — -" 

And for this th^« came 
A d vil answer to ihe gentle dame ; 



BOOK XTir. «u wiiiew«. 89 

Witbin the letter were ezeases^ thanks. 
And dean Bank f^iptr horn the best of banks; 
There wem omdolenoe, consohitionj praise, 
IVith some slight hints of dasiger in ddays; 
With these good things were others from the lake. 
Perch that were wish'd to salmon for her sake. 
And compliment aa b«p«^ as new-born hope eoold 
make. 

This led to firiendly visits, social calls. 
And much discourse of races, ramUes, balls; 
But all in proper bonnds, and not a word 
Before its time,-«-the man was not absurds 
Nor was he cold; bat when she might expe<^ 
A letttf came, and one to tfab effect^ 

" That if his eyes had not his love convey'd^ 
'^ They had their master shamefully betrayed; 
" But she must know the flame, that he was sure, . 
'^ Nor she could doubt, would long as life endure : 
'' Both were in widow'd state, and both possess'd 
^' Qf ample means to make their union bless'd; 
" That she had been confined he knew for truth, 
'' And be£^*d her to have pity on her youth; 
" Youth, he would say, and he desired his wife 
" To have the comforts of an easy life : 
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" She loved a carriage^ loved a decent seat 
** To which they might at certain times retreat^ 
" Servants indeed were sorrows^ — ^yet a few 
'' They still mnst add^ and do as others do: 
*' She too would some attendaitt damsel need, 
" To hear, to speak, to travel, or to read:'* 
In short, the man his remedies assign'd 
For his foreknown diseases in the mind :« — 
'* First," he presumed, " that in a nervous case 
'* Nothing was better than a change of place :" 
He added, too, '* 'Twas well that he could prove 
** That his was pure, disinterested love; ^ 
*' Not as when lawyers couple house and land 
*^ In such a way as none can understand ; 
'' No! thanks to Him that every good supplied, 
** He had enough, and wanted nought beside ! 
*\ Merit was all." 

'* Well ! now, she would protest, 
*' This was a letter prettily express'd." 
To every female friend, away she flew 
To ask advice, and say, *' What shall I do ?" 
She kiss'd her children, — and she said, with tears, 
" I wonder what is best for you, my dears ? 
'' How can I, darlings, to your good attend 
" Without the help of some experienced friend, 
" Who will protect us all, or, injured, wiH defend ?" 
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The widow then ask'd eoutasel of her hearty 
In yam, for that had noUiing to impart; 
But yet with that^ or something for her gnide^ 
She to her swain thus guardedly replied. 

*' She must believe he wad sincere^ for why 

'^ Should one who needed nothing deign tp lie ? 

" But though slie could and did his truth admits 

" She could not praise him for his taste a bit 5 

" And yet men's tastes were various, she confess'd, - 

'^ And none could prove his own to be the best } 

** It was a vast concern, including all 

" That we can happiness or comfort call; 

" And yet she found that those who waited long 

" Before their choice, had often chosen wrong; 

*' Nothing, indeed, could for her loss atone, 

" But *twas the greater that she lived alpne ; 

" She, too, had means, and therefore what the use 

*^ Of more, that still more trouble would produce } 

" And pleasure too she own'd, as well as care, 

'^ Of which, at present, she had not her share. 

'^The things he offered, she must needs confess, 
" They were all women's wishes, more or less^ 
" But were expensive; though a man of sense 
" Would by his prudence lighten the expense : 
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'' Fhident he was> bat made a sad misfake 
'' When he proposed her faded face to take; 
'' And yet *tis said there's beauty that will last 
'* When the rose withers and the bloom be past» 

'' One thing displeased her, — ^that he conld suppose 

" He might so soon his purposes disclose f 

" Yet had she hints of such intent before, 

'' And would excuse him if he wrote no more; 

" What would the world?— and yet she judged them 

fools 
" Who let the world's suggestions be their rules; 
" What would her friends?— *Yet in her own afiairs 
" It was her business to decide, not theirs : 
'^ Adieu! then, sir,'* she added; ''thus you find 
'' The changeless purpose of a steady mind, 
«' In one now left alone, but to her fate resign'd.*' 

The marriage follow'd; and th' experienced dame 
Consider*d what the conduct that became 
A thrice-devoted lady — She confess'd 
That when indulged she was but more distress'd ; 
And by her second husband when controU'd^ 
Her life was pleasant, though her love was coM; 
'' Then let me yield,*' she said, and with a sigh, 
^' Let me to wrong submit, with right ^comply.'* 
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Alas ! obedience may nustake, and they . 
Who reason not wiU err when they obey; 
And fated was the gentle dame to find . 
Her duty wrongs and her obedience blind. 

The man was kind, bnt would have no dispute, 

EGs love and kindness both were absolute $ 

She needed not her wishes to express 

To one who urged her on to happiness $ 

For this he took her to the lakes and seas. 

To mines and mountains, nor allow'd her ease. 

She must be pleased, he said, and he mus^iive to please* 

He hurried north and south, and «ast and west. 
When age required they would have time to rest : 
He in the richest dress her form array'd. 
And caried not what he promised, what he paid; 
She should share all his pleasures as her own. 
And see whatever could be sought or shown. 

This run of pleasure for a time she bore. 
And then affirm*d that she could taste no more$ 
Sheioved it while its natore it retained. 
But made a duty, it displeased and pain'd: 
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'' Have we not means V* the joyons husband cried; 

^' Bnt I am wearied ont/* the wife replied; 

'' Wearied with pleasure! Thing till now nnheard— 

" Are all duit sweeten trouble to be fear*d? 

** *Tis bat the sameness tires you, — cross the seas, 

i' And let us taste the world's varieties. 

** 'Us said, in Paris that a man may live 

" In all the luxuries a world can give, 

*' And in a space confined to narrow bound 

*' All the enjoyments of our life are found; 

/' There we may eat jmd drink, ipay dance and dress^ 

'^ And in its very essence joy possess 3 

'* May see a moving crowd of lovdy dames, 

" May win a fortune at your fkvourite games ; 

" May hear the sounds that ravish human sensei, 

'' A^d all without receding foot from thence." 

The conquered wife, resistless and afraid. 
To thfi^ strong call a sad obedience paid 

As we an infant in ito pain> with sweets 
Loved once, now loath*d, torment him tHl he eatt. 
Who on the authors of his new distress 
Looks trembling with disgusted weariness. 
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So Harriet Mt, so look'd^ and seem*d lo say^ 
" O ! for a day of rest, an holiday T* 

At length her courage rising with her fear. 

She said, '' Onr pleasures may be bought too dear!" 

To this he answer'd— *' Dearest ! from thy heart 

'' Bid every fear of evil times depart 5 

** I ever toasted in the trying hour 

''To my good stars, and felt the ruling power; 

'' When want drew nigh, his threat*ning speed was 

stopped, 
'* Some virgin aunt, some childless unde drof^'d; 
" In all his threats I sought expedients new, 
'' And my last, best resource was found in yon." 

Silent and sad the wife beheld her doom. 
And sat her down to see the ruin come 5 
And meet the ills that rise where money fails, 
Debts^ threats and duns, bills, bailiffs, writs and jails* 

These was she spared \ ere yet by want oppress'd. 
Came one more fierce than bailiff in arrest) 
Amid a scene where Pleasure never came. 
Though never, ceased the men^n of his ni^me. 



96 TALfis ov Tine vall. mook xyii. 

The husband's heated blood recdved the breath 
Of strong disease^ that bore him to his death. 

Her all coUectedi — ^whether grekt or small 

The 8nm> I know not^ bnt collected all}— - 

The widow*d lady to her cot retired^ 

And there she lives delight^ and admired : 

Civil to all^ compliant and polite^ 

Disposed to think ''whatever is^ is nghtf" 

She wears the widow's weedis, she gives the widow*!^ 

mite. 
At home awhile^ she in the antmnn finds 
The sea an object for reflecting minds^ 
And change for tender spirits j thare she reads^ 
And weeps in comfort in her graceldt weeds. 

What gives onr tale its moral? Here we find 
That wives like this are not for mle design*d^ 
Nor yet for blind submission ; happy they. 
Who while they feel it pleasant to obey. 
Have yet a kind companion at their side 
Who in their journey will his power divide. 
Or yield the reins, and bid the lady guide; 
Then points the wonders of the way, and makes 
The daty pleasant that she undertakes; 
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He shows her objects as they move along. 

And gently rnles the movements that are wrong : 

He tells her all the skilful driver's art. 

And smiles to see how well she acts her part; 

Nor praise denies to courage or to skill. 

In using power that he resumes at will* 
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ELLEN. 



BLEAK was the mom— said Richard^ with a sigh> 
'' I mast depart!"— ''That, Brother, I deny," 
Said George — '' You may 5 but I perceive not why." 

This point before had been discuss*d, but still 
The guest submitted to the ruling will; 
But every day gave rise to doubt and fear,— 
He heard not now, as he was wont to hear. 
That all was well ! — though little was express*d. 
It seem'd to him the writer was distressed 5 
Restrained ! there was attempt and strife to please> 
Fains and endeavour — ^not Matilda's ease;— 
Not the pure lines of love ! the guileless friend 
In all her freedom — ^What could this portend? 
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" Fancy !*' said George, "the self-tonnentor's pain**— 
And Richard still consented to remain. 

'' Ride yon this fair cool morning V* said the Squire: 

*' Do — ^for a purchase I have made inquire, 

" And with you take a will complacently t' admire : 

*' Southward at first, dear Richard, make your way, 

'* Cross Hilton Bridge, move on through Breken Clay, 

** At Dunham Wood turn duly to the east, 

'' And there your eyes upon the ocean feast y 

*' Then ride above the diff, or ride below, 

" You'll be enraptured, for your taste I know 5 

*^ It is a prospect that a man might stay 

" To his bride hastening on his wedding-day y 

*' At Tilburn Sluice once more ascend, and view 

" A decent house ; an ample garden too, 

'' And planted well behind^a lively scene, and new> 

*' A little taste, a little pomp display*d, 

*' By a dull man, who had retired from trade 

*' To enjoy his leisure — Here he came prepared 

*' To farm, nor cost in preparation spared; 

" But many works he purchased, some he read, 

*' And often rose with projects in his head, 

" Of crops in courses raised, of herds by matching bred. 
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'' We had just found these little hnmoim cfot, 
" Just saw — he saw not— what he was about; 
** Just met as ndghbours^ still disposed to meet, 
" Just leam*d the cnrrent tales of Dowling Street, 
** And were just thinking of our female friends, 
'' Saying — * You know not what the man intends, 
'' ' A rich, kind, hearty ' — and it might be true 
'' Somethii^ he wish*d, but had not time to do; 
'* A cold ere yet the falling leaf! of small 
'' Effect till then, was fiital in the fall;— 
*' And of that house was his possession brief-* 
" Go; and guard well against the felling leaf. 

" But hear me, Richard, looking to my ease, 
''Try if you can hnd something that will please; 
'' Faults if you see, and such as must abide, 
'' Say they are small, or say that I can hide; 
'' But faults that I can change, remove, or mend, 
" These like a foe detect — or like a friend. 

'' Mark well the rooms^ and thdr proportions learn, 

*' In each some use, some elegance discern ; 

'' Observe the garden, its productive wall, 

" And find a something to commend in all; 

" Then should you praise them in a knowing way, 

'' ril take it kindly— that is well — be gay. 
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'' Nor pass the pebbled cottage as you rise 

'' Above the sluice^ till you have fix'd your eyes 

'' On the low woodbined window, and have seen> 

'* So fortane fevour you, the ghost within; 

" Take but one look, and then your way pursue^ 

'' It flies all strangers, and it knows not you.** 

Richard retum*d^ and by his Brother stood. 
Not in a pensive, not in pleasant mood} 
But by strong feeling into stillness wrought. 
As nothing thinking, or with too much thought; 
Or like a man who means indeed to speak. 
But would his hearer should his purpose seek. 

When George — '* What is it. Brother, you would hide ? 
*' Or what confess V* — ^' Who is she V* he replied, 
'' That angel whom I saw, to whom is she allied I 
*^ Of this fair being let me understand, 
" And I will praise your purchase, house and land. 

^' Hers was that cottage on the rising ground, 
'^ West of the waves, and just beyond their sound; 
'^ 'Tis larger than the rest, and whence, indeed, 
*' You might expect a lady to proceed; 
*' But O ! this creature, far as I could trace, 
*' Will soon be carried to another place. 
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" Yak, fragile thing ! I said^ when first my eye 
'' Caught herSi wilt thoa expand thy wings and fly ? 
'* Or wilt thou vanish ? beaateous spirit^ stay !— 
" For will it not (I question'd) mdit away } 
" No ! it was mortal — I unseen was near^ 
*' And saw the bosom*s sigh^ the standing tear t 
*' She thought profoundly, for I stay'd to look,^ 
" And first she read, then laid aside her book; 
'* Then on her hand reclined her loVdy head, 
" And seem'd unconscious of the tear she shed. 

'' ' Art thou so much,* I said, ' to grief a piey V 
" Till pity pain*d me, and I rode away. 

" Tell me, my Brother, is that sorrow dread 
'^ For the great change that bears her to the dead ? 
" Has 9he connexions ? does she love ? — I feel 
" Pity and grief, wilt thou her woes reveal?" 

^' They are not lasting^ Richard, they are woes 
^' Chastised and meek! she sings them to repose f 
'' If not, she reasons } if they still remain, 
" She finds resource, that none shall find in vain« 

" Whether disease first grew upon regret, 
" Or nature gave it, is uncertain yet. 
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" Add must remain) the frame was slightly made^ 
" That grief assail'd^ and all is now decay'd ! 

'' Bat though so willing from the world to part> 
'^ J must not call her case a broken heart; 
*' Nor dare I take upon me to maintain 
" That hearts once broken never heal again.** 



She was an only daughter^ one whose sire 
Loved not that.girLs to knowledge should aspire ^ 
But he had sons^ and Ellen quickly caught 
^Whatever they were by their masters taught -, 
This, when the father saw — ** It is the turn 
'' Of her strange mind/* said he, ''but let her learn; 
" 'Tis almost pity with that shape and frMse— 
' " But is a fashion, and brings no disgrace -, 
'* Women of old wrote verse, or for the stag» 
'^ Bi^ooght forth their works ! they now are r^asoners 

sage, 
" And with severe pursuits dare grapple and engage. 
'' If such her mind, I shall in vain oppose, 
'' If not, her labours of themselves will dose.** 
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EUen^ *twas fonndj had skill without pretence^ 
And silenced envy by her meek good sense ) 
That Ellen learnt^ her yarions. knowledge proved; 
Soft words and tender looks, that Ellen loyed; 
For he who tanght her brothers found in her 
A constant, ready, eager auditor ; 
This he perceived, nor could his joy disguise. 
It tuned his voice, it sparkled in his eyes. 

Not very young, nor very handsome he. 
But very fit an Abelard to be ; 
His manner and his meekness hush'd alarm 
In all but Ell^i — ^Ellen felt the charm; 
Hers was fond '^ filial love,'* she found delight 
To have her mind*s dear father in her sight ; 
But soon the borrowed notion she resign'd ! 
He was no feither— even to the mind. 

But Ellen had her comforts — '' He will speak,'* 
She said, '^for he beholds me fond and weak; 
" Fond, and he therefore may securely plead,— 
" Weak, I have therefore of his firmness need; 
^' With whom my falftter will his Ellen trust, 
" Because he knows him to be kind and just." 
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Alas ! too well the oonsdons lover knew 

Tlie parent's inind> and well the daughter's too ; 

He felt of dnty^ the imperious caU^ 

Beheld his danger, and must fly or fall. 

What would the parent, what his pupils think? 

O ! he was standing on perdition's brink r 

In his dilemma flight alone remain'd. 

And could he fly whose very soul was chain'd? 

He knew she loved j she tried not to conceal 

A hope she thought that virtue's self might feeL 

Ever of her and her frank heart afraid> 

Doubting himself, he sought in absence, aid. 

And had resolved on flight, but still the act delay'd; 

At last so high his apprehension rose. 

That he would both his love and labour close. 

" While undisclosed my fear each instant grows, 
'* And I lament the guilt that no one knows, 
'' Success undoes me, and the view that cheers 
^' All other men, all dark to me appears!" 

Thus as he thought, his Ellen at his side 
Her soothing softness to his grief applied > 
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With like effect'^as water cast on flame> 

For he more heated and confined became^ 

And broke in sorrow from the wondering maid> 

Who was at once offended and afraid > 

Yet '' Do not go!*' she cried^ and was awhile obey*d. 

*' Art thon then iU, dear friend V* she ask'd> and took 
His passive hand — '^ How very pale thy look 1 
''.And thon artcold^ and tremblest— pray thee tell 
'' Thy friendj thy Ellen^ is her master well ? 
'' And let her with her loving care attend 
'' To all that vexes and disturbs her friend.*' 

" Nay, my dear lady ! we have all our cares, 

'' And I am troubled with my poor affairs : 

" Thou canst not aid me, Ellen} conld it be 

*' And might it, doubtless, I would fly to thee; 

*' But we have sundry duties, and must all, 

** Hard as it may be, go where duties call — 

*' Suppose the trial were this instant thine, 

" Couldst thou the happiest of thy views resoga 

*' At duty's strong command ?"r—" If thou wert by>" 

Said the unconscious maiden> '' I would try !" — 

And as she sigh*d she heard the soft responsive s^h* 
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And then assuming steadiness^ " Adien!** 
He cried^ and from the grieving Ellen flew; 
And to her father with a bleeding heart 
He went^ his grief and purpose to impart ; 
Told of his health, and did in part confeds 
That he should loye the noble maiden less. 

The parent's pride to sudden rage gave way — 
*' And the girl loves ! that plainly you would say— 
'' And you with honour, in your pride, retire ! — 
'* Sir, I your prudence envy and admire/' 

But here the father saw the rising frown. 
And quickly let his lofty spirit down. 

*' Forgive a parent ! — ^I may well excuse 

'' A gkl who could perceive such worth and choose 

'' To make it hers -, we must not look to meet 

*' All we might wish j — Is age itself discreet ? 

*' Where conquest maynot be, 'tis prudence to retreat.** 

Then with the kindness worldly minds assume 
He praised the self-pronounced and rigorous doom j 
He wonder'd not that one so young should loye. 
And much he wish*d he could the choice approve i 



BOOS XVIII. BLLEN. 1 1 1 

Much he lamented such a miiid to lose. 
And begg'd to leam if he could aid his views. 
If snch were formed — then closed the short account. 
And to a shilling paid the fall anumnt. 

So Cecil left the mansion, and so flew 

To foreign shores, without an interview; 

He must not say, I love — ^he could not say. Adieu ! 

Long was he absent 5 as a guide to youth. 
With grief contending, and in search of truth. 
In courting peace, and trying to foiget 
What was so deeply interesting yet. 

A friend in England gave him all the news, 

A sad indulgence that he would not lose 3 

He told how Ellen suffer'd, how they sent 

The maid from home in sullen discontent. 

With some relation on the Lakes to live. 

In all the sorrow such retirements give 5 

And there she roved among the rocks, and took 

Moss from the stone, and pebbles from the brook; 

Gazed on the flies that settled on the flowers. 

And so consumed her melancholy hours. 
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Again he wrote— -The father then was dead^ 

And Ellen to her native village fled^ 

With native feeling — ^there she oped her door^ 

Her hearty her porse^ and comforted the poor> 

The sickj the sad^— and there she pass*d her days^ 

Deserving mnch^ but never seeking praise> 

Her task to guide herself, her joy the fallen to raise. 

Nor would she nicely faults and merits weigh. 

But loved the impulse of her soul t* obey; 

Tlie prayers of all she heard, their sufferings view*d. 

Nor tum*d from any, save when Love pursued ; 

For though to love disposed, to kindness prone. 

She thought of Cecil, and she lived alone. 

Thus heard the lover of the life she past 
Till his return,— and he retum'd at last j 
For he had saved, and was a richer man 
Than when to teach and study he began 5 
Something his father left, and he could fly 
To the loved country where he wish'd to die. 

'* And now," he said, ** this maid with gentle mind 
'' May I not hope to meet, as good, as kind, 
^' As in the days when first her friend she knew 
'' And then could trust— and he indeed is true? 
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** She knew my motives^ and slie must afiiprove 
** The man who dared to saciifice his love 
'' And fondest hopes to vixtne: virtuous she, 
** Nor can resent that sacrifice in me/* 

He reasoned thus, hut fear*d, and sought the friend 
In his oiFU country, where his doubts must end; 
They then together to her dwdling camei 
And by a servant sent her lover's name, 
A modest youth, whom she before had known. 
His favomite then, and doubtless then her own. 

They in the carriage heard the servants speak 

At £llen*s door — '^ A maid so heavenly meek, 

*^ Who would all pain extinguish ! Yet will she 

*' Pronounce my doom, I fed the certainty!** — 

'' Courage!'* the fii^id exdaim'd, ''^the lover's fear 

*' Grows without ground;'* but Gedl would not hear: 

He seem'd some dreadM object to explore. 

And fix'd his fearful eye upon the door, 

Intensdy longing for reply— the thing 

That must to him his future fortune biing \ 

And now it brought] like Death's cold hand it 



" The lady was a stranger to the name!^ 
. VOL. in* 
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Backward the lover in the carriage fell. 
Weak, but not fainting—*' All," said he, " is weU ! 
<' Return with me-^I have no more to seek!" 
And this was all the wofnl man woold speak. 

Quickly he settled all his worldly views. 
And saA'd from home, his fiercer pains to lose 
And nnrse the milder — ^now with labour less 
He might his solitary world possess. 
And taste the bitter-sweet of love in idleness. 

Greece was the land ho chose; a mind decay'd 
And ruin'd there through glorious ruin stray'd. 
There read, and walk'd, and nrased,— there loved, and 

wept, and pray*d. 
Nor would he write, nor sufler hope to Uve, 
But gave to study dl his mindcouM give ; 
Till, with the dead conversing, he began 
To lose the habits of a living man. 
Save that he saw some wretched, them he tried 
To soothe, — some doubtfnl, them he strove to guide; 
Nor did he lose the mind*s ennobling joy 
Of that new state that death must not destmy ^ 
What Time had done we know not, — ^Death was nigh. 
To his first hopes the lover gave a ugh. 
But hopes more new and strong confirm'd his wish to die . 
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Meantime poor fSlen in her cottage thought 

'^ That he would seek her — sure she should be son^ti 

'^ She did not mean — It was an evil hour, 

" Her thoughts were gnardless, and beyond herpower $ 

'^ And for one speech, and that in rashness made ! 

'^ Have I no fitiend to soothe him and persuaded 

'' He mnst not leave me — He again will come, 

*' And we shall have one hope, one heart, one home!** 

Bat when she heard that he on foreign gronnd 

Sought his lost peace, hers never more was found; 

Bat still she fdt a varying hope that love 

Woold «U jliese slight impediments remove;— 

" Has he no friend to tell him that oor pride 

'^ Resents a moment and is satisfied ? 

*' Soon as the hasty sacrifice is made, 

" A look will soothe ns, and a tear persuade ; 

** Have I no ineoA to say ' Return again, 

" * Reveal your wishes, and relieve her pain?' -' 

With suffering mind the maid her.proi^pects view*d. 
That hourly varied with the varying mood ; 
As past the day, tibe week, the month, the year. 
The faint hope sicken'd, and gave place to fear. 

I 2 
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No Cecal came! — " Gome^ peevish and unjust !" 
Sad Ellen cried, '' why cherish this disgnst ^ 
'' Thy Ellen's voice conld charm thee once, but thou 
'' Canst nothing sec oir hear of Ellen now !'* 

Yes ! she was right ; the grave on him was closed. 
And there the lover and the Mend reposed. 
The news soon reach*d h^, and she then replied 
In his own manner — '' I am satisfied!" 

To her a lover's legacy b paid. 

The darling wealth of the devoted maid; 

From this her best and fiivoiirite books she buys. 

From this are doled the iavonrite charities; 

And when a tale or face afiects her heart. 

This is the fond that must relief imptut. 

Such have the ten hist years of Ellen been ! 
Her teky last that sunken eye has seen ! 
That half angelic being slill must fade 
Till all the angel in the mind be made; — 
And now the closing scene will shortly cOkne — 
She cannot visit sonrow at her home; 
But still she feeds the hungry, still prepares 
The usual softeners of the peasant's cares. 
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And though she prays not with the dying now^ 
She teaches them to die, and shows them how. 



'^ Such is my tale^ dear Richard, but that told 

" I must all comments on the te:£t withhold ; 

** What is the sin of grief I cannot tell, 

" Nor of the sinners who have loved too well 5 

" But to the cause of mercy I incline, 

" Or, O! my Brother, what a fate is mine !** 
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WILLIAM BAILEY. 

THE letters Richard in a morniiig read 

To quiet and domestic comforts led \ 

And George> who thought the w<Mrld conld not supply 

Comfort so puie^ reflected with a sigh;- 

Then would pursue the subject^ hitf in play^ 

Half earnest^ till the sadness wore away. 

They spoke of Passion's errors, Love*s disease^ 
His pains, afflictions, wrongs, and jealousies; 
Of Herod's vik oommandment — ^that his wife 
Should live no more, when he no more had Ufes 
He could not bear that royal Herod's spouse 
Should, as a wid«w, make her second vow§i$ 
Or that j|^ mortal with his qaeen should wed. 
Or be the rival of the mighty dead. 
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'' Herods/' said Richard^ " doabtiless may be found, 
" But hj^ly do hot in tiio world abound y 
** Ladies, indeed, a dreadful lot would have, 
'' If jealousy could aet beyond the grave : 
" No doubt Othellos every place supply, 
'' Though every Desdemona does not die; 
" But there are lovers in the world, who live 
" Skves to the sex, and every feult forgive." 

** I know,*' said George, '' a happy man and kind, 

" Who finds his wife is all he wish'd to find, 

'' A mild, good man, who, if he nothing sees, 

'' Will suffer nothing to disturb his ease; 

'' Who, ever yielding both to smiles and sighs, 

'' Admits no story that ^ wife denies,— 

'' She guides his mind, and ^e directs hb eyes. 

" Richard, there dwells within a mile a pair 
** Of good examples, — I will guide you there : 
" Such man b William Bafley,— 4)ut his spouse 
'' Is virtue's self since she had made her vows : 
'' I spedc of ancient stories, long worn out, 
'' That honest William would not talk about, 
" But he will sometimes check her starting tear, 
'^ And call her self-correction too severe. 
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" In thdr own inn the gentle pair are pbi^, 

" Where yon behold the marks of WiUiaim's taste : 

'^ They dwell in plenty^ in respect^ and peace, 

" Landlord and kdy of the Golden Fleece: 

'' Public indeed tiieir calling, — bat th^re come 

'' No brawl, no revel to that decent room; 

*' All there is still, and comely to behold^ 

'' Mild as the fleece, and pleasant as the gold; 

*' But mild and pleasant as they now appear, 

" They first experienced many a troubled year 5 

*' And that, if biiown, mi^t'not command our pfiise, 

** Like the smooth tenor of their pres«:it days* 

" Our hostess, now so grave and steady grown, 

** Has had some awkward trials of her own : 

" She was not always so resign'd and meek,«-« 

" Yet can I little of her failings speak; 

*' Those she herself will her misfortunes deem^ 

" And slides discreetly from the dubious theme; 

** But you shall hear the tale that I will tell, 

" When we have seen the mansion where they dwell.** 

They saw the mansion, — and the couple made 
Obeisance due, and not without parade : 
" His ^Mmour, still obliging, took delight 
'' To make them pleasant in each other's sight ; 
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'* It wa» their duty — they were very sure 
** It was their pleasure.** 

This they could endure^ 
Nor tom'd impatient— —»In the room around 
Were care and neatness : instruments were found 
For sacred music> books wi& prints and not^s 
By learned men and good^ whom William quotes 
In mode familiar— Beveridge^ Doddeiidge^Hall^ 
Pyle^ Whitby^ Hammond— he refers to all. 

I^ext they behdd his garden^ fruilfiil^ nice. 
And, as he said, his litde paradise. 

In man and wife appear*d some signs of pride. 
Which they pereeiTed not, or they would not hide, — > 
'' Their honest saving, thdr good name, thdr skiU, 
'' His honour's land, which they had grace to till; 
** And more his favour shown, with all their fneiids*- 
good will.** " 

This past, the visit was with kindness dosed. 
And Greorge was ask*d to do as he proposed. 

** Richard,'* stud he, " though I myself explore 
*' With no distaste the anuals of the poor^ 
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'^ And may with safety to a brother show 

" What of my hnmble friends I diaitee to know^ 

'' Richard^ there are who call the subjects low. 

'' The host and hostess of the Fleece— 'tis base — 
" Would I coidd cast 8<Mne glory round the place ! 

'' The Hfely heroine once adom'd a farm« — 
*^ And William's virtue has a kind of charm : 
*^ Nor shall we^ in our apprehension^ need 
'* Ridies or rank— -*— I think I may proceed : 
*' Virtue and worth there are who wiD not see 
** In humble dress, but low they cannot be/* 



The youth's addresses pleased his favourite maid, — 
They wish'd for union, but were both afraid; 
They saw the wedded poor, — and fear the bliss delayed : 
Yet they appeared a happier lass and swiun 
Than those who will not reason or refrain. 

Wiffiam w^ honest, simple, gentle, kind, 
Labmous, studious, and to thrift inclined $ 
More neat dmn youthful peasant in his dress. 
And yet so careful, that it cost him less^: 
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He kept from urns, tiioiigh doom *d an inn to keep. 
And all his pleasnres and pursuits were cheap : 
Yet would the youth perform a generous deed^ 
When reason saw or pity felt the need$ 
He of his labour and his skill would lend^ 
Nay, of his money, to a suffering friend. 

William had manual arts,— his room was graced 
With carving quaint, that spoke the master's taste 3 
But if that taste admitted some dispute. 
He charm'd the nymphs with flageolet and ^ute. 

Constant at church, and there a little proud. 
He sang with boldness, and he read aloud ; 
Self-taught to write, he his example t^ok 
And form'd his letters from a printed book. 

I've heard of ladies who profess'd to see 
In a man's writing what his mind must be ; 
As Doctor 8puraEheim*s pujHls, when they look 
Upon a skull, wiU read it as a boolc^^ 
Our talents, tendencies, and likings trace. 
And find for all the measure and the place: 
Strange times ! when thus we are completely read 
By man or woman, by the hand or head! 



Believe who can^-^but ^^^Iliam's even mind 
All who beheld might in his writing ^d; 
His not the scratches where we try in vain 
Meanings and words to construe or eiq>lun. 

But with onr village hero to proceed,-^ 
He read as learned clerks are wont to read; 
Solemn he was in tone, and slow in pace^ 
By nature gifted both with strei^fth and grace. 

Black parted locks his polish*d forehead press*d ; 

His placid looks an easy mind confess'd; 

His smile content^ and seldom more^ convey'd ; 

Not like the smile of fair illusive maid. 

When what she feeb is hid, and what she wills betray'd . 

The lighter damsds call'd his manner prim. 
And laugh'd at virtue so array d in him -, 
But they were wanton, as he well replied. 
And hoped their own would not be strongly tried : 
Yet was he full of glee, and had his strokes 
Of rustic wit, his repartees and jok^s ; 
Nor was averse, ere yet he pledged his love. 
To stray with damsels in the shady grove ; 
When he would tell them, as they walk'd along^ 
How the birds sang, and imitate their song : 
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In fact^ our nuttc had fais proper taste> 
Was with peculiar arts and manners graced — 
And Absolon had been, had Absolon been chaste. 

Frances, like \'lllliam, ftlt her heart indine 
To neat attire-«*4mt Frances would be fine: 
Though small the tem, the fianner*s daughter knew 
Her rank in £fe> and she would have it too : 
This, and this 4fnly> gave the lover paip. 
He thought it needless, and he judged it vain : 
Advice in hints he to the ftiult applied. 
And talk'd of od, of vuiity, and pride. 

'' And what is proud," «aid Frances, ** bat to stand 

" ^nging at church, and sawing thus your hand ? 

'' Looking at heaven above, as if to bring 

'* The holy angds down to hear you sing ? 

'* And when you write, you try with all your skill, 

** And cry, no wonder that you wrote so ill ! 

€t For you wore ev&c to yourself a rule/ 

" And humbly add, you never were at school— 

'' Is that not proud ? — ^Ahd I have heard beside, 

'^ The proudest creatures have the humblest pride : 

" If you had read the volumes I have hired, 

*' You*d see your fault, nor try to be admired $ 
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" For they who read mch books can always USk 
** The &mlt within^ and read the mind as wett.*' 

William had heard of hiring books before^ 
He knew she read^ and he inquired no more) 
On him tho snbject was completely lost^ 
What he regarded was the time and costj 
Yet that was trifling — jnst a present whim, 
*^ Novels and stories ! what were they to him ?** 

Vl^th such slight quarrels, or with those as slight. 
They lived in love, and dream*d of its delight. 
Her duties Fanny knew, both great and small. 
And she with diligence observed them allj 
If e'er she failed a duty to fulfil, 
'Twas childish error, not rebellious will ; 
For her much reading, though it touch*d her heart, 
Ck>nld neither vice nor indolence impart. 

Yet, when from William and her friends retired. 
She found her reading had her mind inspired 
With hopes and thoughts of high mysterious things,^ 
Such as the early dream of kindness brings ; 
And then ^e wept, and wonder*d as she read. 
And new emotions in her heart were bred : 

VOL. III. K 
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Sbe aometunes fancied that when love was ti..- "' ' 
'Twas more than she and \^^am ever knew 
More than the shady hine in snanner-e^. 
More than the sighing when he tooit hk leave 
More than his picference when tiie lads advai 
And choose their partncis for the eyening-dax 
Nay,iiore than mididgfat thoughts and morning 
Or talk when love and marriage are the theme ..,."" 
In fact, a something not to be defined, 
0f all snbdning^ all commanding kind/ 
Thatfillsthefondestheart^thatnlestheprondes .^und. 

Bnt on her lover Fanny still relied. 

Her best companion, her sincerest goide. 

On whom she conld rely, in whom she would confide. 

All jealous fits were past; in either now 
Were tender wishes for the Innding vow; 
There was no secret one alone possess'd. 
There was no hope that warm*d a single breast 3 
Both felt the same concerns their thoughts emj^y. 
And neither knew one solitary joy. 

Then why so easy, William ? why consent 
To wait so long> thou wilt at last tepmat} 
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" Within a month/' does Care and Pradence siqr. 
If all be ready^ linger not a day 5 
Ere yet the choice be made, on choice debate. 
But baving chosen, dally not with fate. 

While yet to wait the pair were half content. 

And half disposed their purpose to repent, 

A spinster-annt, in some great baron's place, 

Wonld see a damsel, pride of all her race : 

And Fanny, flatter'd by the matron's call, 

Obey'd her aunt, and long'd to see the Hsdl \ 

For halls and castles in her fancy wrought. 

And she accounts of loye and wonder sought; 

There she eaq)ected strange events to learn. 

And take in tender secrets fond cmMSern; 

There she expected lovdy nym^^s to view. 

Perhaps to hear and meet their lovers too ^ 

The Julias, tender sofuls ! the Henrys kind and true : 

There she expected plottings to detect. 

And — ^but I know not what i^e might expecA^^ 

All she was taught in books to be her guide. 

And all that nature taught t^ nymph beside. 

Now that good dame had in the castle dwell 
So long that she for all its people feit| 

k2 
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She kept her sahdry keys^ and ruled o*er all, ^ 
Female and male^ domestics in the hall; 
By her lord trusted, worthy of her trust. 
Proud but obedient, boiintiful but just. 

She pnused her lucky stars, that in her place 

She never found neglect, nm* felt disgrace; 

To do her duty was her soul's delight. 

This her inferiors would to theirs excite. 

This her superiors notice and requite ; 

To either class she gave the praises due. 

And still more grateful as more favour'd grew: 

Her lord and lady were of peerless wcnth. 

In power unmatdi'd, in glory and in birth; 

And such the virtue of the noble race. 

It reach'd the meanest servant in the place; 

All, from the chief attendant on my lord 

To the groom's helper, had her civil word; 

From Miss Montregor, who the ladies taught. 

To the rude lad. who in the garden wrought; 

From the first fieivourite to the meanest drudge. 

Were no such women, heaven should be her judge; 

Whatever stains were theirs, let them reside 

In that pure places and they were mundified; 

The sun of favour on their vileness shone. 

And all their faults like morning mists were gone. 
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There was Lord Robert ! could she bave ber choice. 
From the world's masters he should have her voice | 
So kind and gradous in his noble ways. 
It was a pleasure speaking in his praise; 
And Lady Catharine,"— O ! a prince's pride 
Might by one smile of hers be gratified $ 
With her wonldmonarchs all their glory sharo. 
And in her presence banish all their care. 

Such was the matron, and to her the maid 
Was by her lover carefully convey'd* 

When \'l^lliam first the in\itation read 

It some displeasure in his spirit bred. 

Not that one jealous thought the man possess*d. 

He was by fondness, not by fear distress'd} 

But when, his Fanny to his mind convey*d 

The growing treasures of the ancient maid. 

The thirty years, come June, of service past. 

Her lasting love, her life that would not last ; 

Her power! her place! whatint^est! whi^t rdipect 

She had acquired — and shall we her neglect ? 

*^ No, Frances, noT* he answer'd, ** you are rights . . 
** But things appear in such a different light!** 
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Her paients blest lier, and as well became 
Their love advised her, that they might m>t blame; 
They said, '^ If she should earl or countess meet 
** She should be humble, cautious, and discreet; 
'^ Humble, but not abased, remembering afl . 
'' Are kindred sinners,— children of the fall; 
" That from the earth our being we receive, 
'' And are all equal when the earth we leav^.'* 

They then advised her in a modest way 
To make replies to what my Lord might say ; 
Her aunt would aid her, who was now become 
Wi^ nobles noble, and with lords at home. 

So went the pair; and William told at night 

Of a reception gracious and polite; 

He spake of galleries long and pictures tall. 

The handsome parlours, the prodigious hall; 

The busts, th^ statues, and the floors of stone. 

The storied arras, and the vast saloon. 

In which was placed an Indian chest and screen, 

T^th figures such as he had never seen : 

He told of these as men enraptured tell. 

And gave to all their praise, and all was well. 
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Left by the lover^ the desponding maid 
Was of the matron's ridicole afraid } 
But when she heard a welcome frank and land. 
The wonted firmness repossess*d her mind 3 
Heased by the looks of love her aunt display'd^ 
Her fond professions^ and her kind parade. 

In her own room, and with her niece apart^ 
She gave up all the secrets of her heart; 
And, grown familiar, bid her Fanny come, 
Partake her cheer, and make herself at home* 

Shut in that room, upon its cheerfal board 
She laid the comforts of no vulgar hoard ; 
Then press*d the damsel both with love and pride« 
For both she felt— and would not be denied. 

Grace she pronounced before and affcer meat. 
And bless*d her God that she could talk and eat } 
Then with new glee she sang her patron's praise—- 
" He had no paltry arts, no pimping ways ; 
" She had the roast and boil'd of every day, 
'* That sent the poor vidth grateful hearts away; 

'' And she was grateful Come, my darling, think 

'* Of them you love the best> and let us drink." 
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*' For my lord's virtue you may take my word^ 
" He would not do a thiug that was absurd.'* 

A month had pass'd > " And when will Fanny come ?'* 
llie lover ask'd, and found the parents dumb 5 
They had not heard for more than half the space. 
And the poor maiden was in much disgrace > 
Silence so long they could not understand; 
And this of one who wrote so neat a hand; 
Their sister sure would send were aught amiss ^ 
But youth is thoughtless — there is hope in thk». 

As time elapsed, their wonder changed to woe, 
William would lose another day, and gp ; 
Yet if she should be wilful and remain. 
He had no power to take her home again : 
But he would go : — He went, and he retum'd, — 
And in Lis look the pair his tale discem'd; 
Stupid in grief, it seem'd not that he knew 
How he came home, or what he should pursue : 
Fanny was gone ! — ^her aunt was sick in bed. 
Dying, she said— none cared if she were dead ; 
Her charge, his darling, was decoy*d, was fled ! 
But at what time, and whither, and with whom. 
None seem'd to Iqiow^all surly, shy, or dumb. 
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Each blamed himsdfj all blamed the eriiug maid. 
They vow*d revenge ; they cursed their fate^ and pniy*d. 
Moved by his grief, the father sought the place, 
Ask'd for his girl/ and talked of her disgrace ; 
Spoke of the villain, on whose cursed head' 
He pray*d that vengeance might be amply shed; 
Then sought his sister, and beheld her grief. 
Her pain, her danger, — this was no ndief. 

'' Where is my daughter? bring her to my sight!" — 
'' Brother, Fm racked and tortured day anA night.** — 
** Talk not tb me ! What grief have you to tell, 
** Is your soul rack*d, or is your bosom hell ? 
'* Where is my daughter V* — " She would take her oath 
^ For her right doing, for she knevr them both, 
" And my young lord was honour ."-*-" Woman, cease ! 
'^ And give your guilty conscience no sudi peaces- 
*' You*ve sold the wretched girl, yon have betray'd 

your niece." — 
'* The Lord be good ! and O ! ihe pains that come 
** In limb and body — Brother, get you home ! 
" Your voice runs through me,— every angry word, 
** If he should hear it, would offend my lord/* 

'' Has he a daughter } let her run away 

" With a poor dog, and hear what he will say ! 
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*' No matter what^ 111 ask him for his son ** — 
^' And so offend? Now^ brother^ pray be gone !'* 

My lord i^pear*d^ perhaps by pity moyed> 

And kindly said he no such things approved y 

Nay« he was angry with the foolish boy^ 

Who might his pleasures at his ease enjoy; 

The thing was wrong — he hoped the farm did well^ — '^ 

The angry father doom*d the farm to hell; 

He then desired to see the villain-son^ 

Though my lord wam'd him such excess to shun ; 

Told him he paidon'd^ though he blamed such rage^ 

And bade him think upon his state and age. 

''Think! yes> my lord! but tlnnking drives me 

mad — 
** Give me my child ! — ^Where is she to be had ? 
^' I*m old and poor^ but I with both can feel> 
** And so shall he that could a daughter steal ! 
" Think you, my lord, I can be so bereft 
'^ And feel no vengeance for the villain's theft \ 
*' Old if I am, could I the robber meet 
'* rd lay his breathless body at my feet— 
'^ Was that a smile, my lord? think you your boy 
'' Will both the father and the child destroy V* 
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My lOTd replied — " Vm soiry from my soul! 
^' But boys are boys, and there is no control." 

" So, for your great ones Justice slumbers then ! 
'' If men are poor they must not feel as m^n— 
*' Will your son marry?"-—" Marry!" said my lord, 
" Your daughter? — marry-— no, upon my wordl" 

'' What then, our stations differ !— «but your son 
'' Thought not of that — ^his crime has made them one, 
" In guilt united — She shall be his wife,* 
*' Or I th' avenger that will take his life !" 

'' Old man, I pity and for^ve you ; rest 

" In hope and comfort, — be not so distress*d, 

" Things that seem bad oft happen for the best ; 

" The girl has done no more than thousands do, 

" Nor has the boy — they laugh at me and yoii." — 

''And this my vengeance — curse him!" — "Nay,] 

forbear; 
'' I spare your frenzy, in compassion spare." 

" Spare me, my lord ! and what have I to dread ? 
" O ! spare not, heaven, the thunder o'er his head-* 
*' The bolt he merits !" 
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Such was In redress 5 
And he retani*d to brood upon distress. 

And what of Wiffiam >— William irom the time 
Appear'd partaker both of grief and crime ; 
He cared for nothings nothing he pursued^ 
Bat walk'd about in melancholy mood; 
He ceased to labour, — all he loved before 
He now neglected, and would see no more ; 
He said his flute brought only to his mind 
When he was happy, and his Fanny kind ; 
And his loved walks, and every object near. 
And every evening-sound she loved to hear. 
The shady lane, broad heath, and starry sky. 
Brought home reflections, and he wish*d to die: 
Yet there he stray*d, because he wish'd to shun 
The world he hated, where his part was done 5 
As if, though lingering on the earth, he there 
Had neither hope nor calling, tie nor care. 

At length a letter from the daughter came, 
' Frances' subscribed, and that the only name ; 
She " pitied much her parents, spoke of fate, 
*' And begg*d them to forget her, not to hate ; 
** Said she had with her all the worid could give, 
'' And only pray*d that they in peace should live, — 
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" That which is done^ is that we*re bom to do> 

^' This she was taught, and she beUeved it true; 

" Trne, that she lived in pleasure and deli^t> 

'' Bnt often dream'd and saw the fann by night) 

** The boarded room that she had kept so neat, 

" And all her roses in the window-seat; 

'* The pear-tree shade, the jasmine^s loydy g^oom, 

" With its long twigs that blossom'd in the room; 

" But she was happy, and the tears that fell 

*' As she was writing had no grief to tell ; 

'' We weep when we are glad, we sigh when we are well." 

A bill inclosed, that they beheld with pain 
And indignation, they retnm*d again; 
There was no mention made of William's name, 
Check'd as she was by pity, love, and shame, 

WiUiam, who wrought for bread, and never sought 
More than the day demanded when he wronglit. 
Was to a sister call*d, of all his race 
The last, and dying in a distant place ; 
In tender terror he approach*d her bed. 
Beheld her sick, and buried her when dead : 
He was her heir, and what she left was more 
Than he required, who was content before. 
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With thdr minds* safferings^ age> and growing pain. 
That ancient couple conld not long remainV 
Nor longremain'd; and in their dying groan 
The suffering youth perceived himself alone ; 
For of his health or sickness, peace or care. 
He knew not one in all the world to share ; 
Now every scene would sad reflections ^ve. 
And most his home, and there he could not live ; 
There every walk would now distressing prove. 
And of his loss remind him, and his love. 

M^th the small portion by his sister left 
He roved about as one of peace bereft. 
And by the body's movements hoped to find 
A kind of wearied stillness in the mind. 
And sooner bring it to a sleepy state. 
As rocking infants wiU their pains abate. 

Thus careless, lost, unheeding where he went. 
Nine weary years the wandering lover spent* 

His sole employment, all that could amuse. 
Was his companions on the road to chojose 3 
With such he travell'd through the passing day. 
Friends of the hour, and walkers by the way; 
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And from tfie sick^ the poor^ the halt« the blinds 
He leam'd the sorrows of his sufimng kind. 

He learned of many how unjust their fate« 
'For their connexions dwelt in better siate; 
They had relations famous^ great or rich. 
Learned or wise, they never scrupled which j 
But while they cursed these kindred churls, would try 
To build their fame, and for their glory lie« 

Others delighted in misfortunes strange. 
The sports of fortune in her love for change. 

Some spoke of wonders they before had seen. 
When on their travels they had wandering been j 
How they had saiPd the world about, and found 
The sailing plain, although the world was round ^ 
How they beheld for months tV unsetting sun. 
What deeds they saw! what they themselves had 

done !— 
What leaps at Rhodes! — what glory then they won! 

There were who spoke in terms of high disdain 
Of their contending against power in vain. 
Suffering from tyranny of law long borne. 
And life's best spirits in contentions worn: > 

VOL. III. h 
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Happy in this> th* oppressors soon will die^ 

Each with the yex*d and suffering man to lie-^ 

And thus consoled exclaim, * And is not sorrow dry ?' 

But vice offended : when he met with those 

Who could a deed of violence propose. 

And cry, '' Should they what we desire poisess ? 

'^ Should they deprive us, and their laws oppress ?'* 

William would answer, *' Ouys is not redress:'* — 

'* Would you oppression then for ever feel"?" 

" 'Tis not my choice; but yet I must not steal:" — 

'^ So, first they cheat us, and then make their laws 

*' To guard their treasures and to back their cause : 

'* What call you then, my friend, the rights of man ?" — 

'' To get his bread," said William, '^ if he can 5 

*' Ai^d if he cannot, he must then depend 

*' Upon a Being he may make his friend:** — 

'' Make !** they replied 3 and conference had eild. 

But female vagrants would at times express 
A new-bom pleasure at the mild address 3 
His modest wish, clothed in accent meek. 
That they would comfort in religion seek. 

'' I am a sinfol being!** William cried; 

'' Then, what am H** the conscious heart replied; 
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And oft-times ponder'd in a pensive way, 
'' He is not happy, yet he loves to pray." 

Bat some would freely on his thoughts intrnde. 
And thmst themselves 'twii^t him and solitnde : 
They wonld his faith and of its strength demand. 
And all his soul's pnme motions understand : 
How ! they would say, such woe and such belief. 
Such trust in heaven, and yet on earth such grief! 
Thou art almost, my friend, — thou art not all. 
Thou hast not yet the self-destroying call ; 
Thou hast a carnal wish, perhaps a will 
Not yet subdued, — the root is growing still : 
Tliere is the strong man yet that keeps his own. 
Who by a stronger must be overthrown 5 
There is the burden that must yet be gone. 
And then the pilgrim may go singing on. 

William to this would seriously incline. 
And to their comforts would his heart resign ; 
It soothed, it raised him, — he began to feel 
Th* enlivening warmth of methodistic zeal -, 
He leam*d to know the brethren by their looks — 
He sought their meetings, he perused their books ; 
But yet was not within the pale and yoke; 
And as a novice of experience spoke; 
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Bat felt the comfort^ and began to pray 
For such companions on the king*s highway. 

T^Hliam had now across the kingdom sped. 
To th' Eastern ocean from St. David*s head ; 
And wandering late> with varipiis thoughts oppressed, 
'Twas midnight ere he reach*d his place of rest, — 
A village inn^ that one way-faring friend 
Could from experience safely recommend. 
Where the kind hostess would be more intent 
On what he needed than on what he speiit ; 
Her husband, once a heathen, she subdued. 
And with religious fear his mind imbued 3 
Though his conviction came too late to save 
An erring creature from an early grave. 

Since that event, the cheerful widow grew 

In size and substance, — ^her the brethi-en knew — 

And many fiiends were bars, and lovers not a 

few J 
But either love no more could warm her heart. 
Or no man came who could the warmth impart. 

William drew near, and saw the comely look 
Of the good lady, bending o*er her book^ 
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Hymns it appear*d^ — for now a pleasing sonnd 
Seem'd as a welcome in his wanderings found: 
He enter'd soiftly, not as they who think 
That they may act the ruffian if they drink. 
And who conceive, that for their paltry pence 
They may with rules of decency dispense ; 
Far unlike these was William, — ^he was kind, 
Exacting nothing', and to all resigned. 

He saw the hostess reading, — ^and their eyes 
Met in good will, and something like surprise : 
It was not beauty William saw, but more. 
Something like that which he had loved before— 
Something that brought his Fanny to his view. 
In the dear time when she was good and true } 
And his, it seemM, were features that were seen 

With some emotion — she was not serene : 

I- 

And both were moved to ask what looks like those 

could mean. 
At first she colour d to the deepest red. 
That hurried off, till all the rose was fled; 
She called a servant, whom she sent to rest. 
Then made excuse to her attentive guest ; 
She own'd the thoughts confused,— 'twas very true. 
He brought a dear departed Mend in view : 
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Then^ as he listen'dy bade him welcome there 

With livelier looks and more engaging air> 

And stiir'd the fire of ling, and brosh'd the wicker 

chair^ 
Waiting his order with the cheerinl look^ 
That proved how pleasant were the pains she took. 

He was refresh'd^— — 'They spake on various themes— 
Our early pleasures^ Reason's first^drawn sdiemes, 
Yonth's strong illnsions. Love's delirious dreams : 
Then from her bodk he would presume to ask 
A soDg of praise> and she perform'd the taski 
The dock struck twelve-*- He started— ' Must I 

gor 
His looks spoke plainly^ and the lady's, ' No :* 
So down he sat^— and when the dock struck one 
There was no start, no effort to be gone : 
Nor 8tay*d discourse——— 

^* And so your loves were cross*dj 
'* And the loved object to your wishes lost ? 
'* But was she faithless^ or were you to blame } 
'* I wish I knew her — Will you tdl her name ?** 

'' ^Excuse me— that would hurt her if alive; 

'' Andj if no more> why should her fault survive V* 
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'' But love you stOl?"— 

"Alas! I feel I do, 
*' When I behold her very looks in you !" 

'* Yet, if the frail one*s name must not be knowii, 
" My friendly guest may trust me with his own." 

This done, the lady paused, and then replied — 
" It grieves me much to see your spirit tried;—- 
'^ But she was like me, — how I came to know 
" The lamb that stray*d I will hereafter show;— 

" We were indeed as sisters Should I state 

" Her quiet end, you would no longer hate : 
" I see your heart, — and I shall quickly prove, 
*' Though she deserved not, yet she prized your love : 
'' Long as she breathed was- heard her William's 

name—- 
" And such affection half absolves her shame. 

*' Weep not, but hear me, how I came to know 
" Thee and thy Frances — ^this to heaven I owe ; 
*' And thou shalt view the pledge, the very ring^ 
" The birth-day token — ^well you know the thing; 
" 'This,* if I ever — thus I was to speak, 
'' As she had spoken — but I see you weak : 
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" She WM not worthy—** 

" O ! yoD cannot teD 
" By what aocarsed means my Fanny fell! 
'* What bane^ compulsion^ threats — for she was pme; 
'' Bat from such toils what being is secore? 
*' Force, not persuasion, robb*d me 

*' You are rights 
'' So has she told me, in her Maker's sight: 

" She loved not vice " 

" O ! no, — her heart approved 
'' All that her God commanded to be loved; 

" And she is gone '* 

*' Consider ! death alone 
*' Could for the errors of her life atone." 

'^ Speak not of them ; I would she knew how dear 
'' I hold her yet ! — But dost thou give the tear 
" To my loved Frances } — ^No ! I cannot part 
'' With one who has her face, who has her heart; 
'' With looks so pleasing, when I thee behold, 
" She lives — ^that bosom is no longer cold — 
" Then tell me— Art thou not — ^in pity speak — 
'' One whom I sought, while living meant to seek — 
" Art thou my Fanny ? — ^Let me not offend, — 
" Be something to me — be a sufferer's friend-^ 
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** Be more-^be all !— The predoas trut confess—*' 

** Art thou not Prances?" 

''O, my William! yes! 
*^ But spare me^ spare thyself> and suffer less : 
" In my best days, Uie spring-time of my life, 
" I was not worthy to be William's wifej 
*' A widow now — not poor, indeed — not cast 
" In outer darkness — sorrowing for the pa^t, 
" And for the future hoping — ^but no more: 
*' Let me the pledges of thy love restore, 
" And give the ring thou gavest— let it be 
*' A token still of my regard for thee, 
" But only that, — and to a worthier now 

*' Consign the gift." 

" The only worthy thou!" 
Replied the lover) and what more express'd 
Mfty be omitted — ^here our tale shall rest. 

This pair, our host and hostess of the Fleece, 
Command some wealth, and smile at its increase ; 
Saving and dvil, cautious and discreet. 
All sects and parties in their mansion meet ^ 
Tltere from their chapels teachers go to share 
The creature-comforts, — mockery grins not there j 
There meet the wardens at their annual feast^ 
With annual pun — ' the parish must be fleeced)* 
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There fcraders find a parlour deaiily. swept 
For their reception^ and in order kept> 
And there the sons of labour^ poor^ bat free. 
Sit and enjoy their hour of liberty. 

So liye the pair, — and life's disasters seem 
In their unruffled calm a troubled dream } 
In comfort runs the remnant of their life< — 
He the fond husband, she the faithful wife. 
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George in ^ liypochondiiac 8tate-.-A Famfly Mansion now a 
Fann-house^The Company theie->Their ConveiBation — Sub- 
jects afibrded by the Pictuies— Doubts if Spirits can appear— 
Aiguments— Facts— The Relaticm of an old Lady- Her Walks 
in a Cathedral — Appearance there. 
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THE CATHEDRAL-fFALK, 

IN their discourse again the Brothers dwelt 
On early subjects — what they once had felt. 
Once thought of things mysterions) — themes that all 
With some degree of reverence recal. 
George then reverted to the days of old. 
When his heart fainted, and his hope was coldf 
^Vhen by the power of fency he was sin^y'd. 
And every impnke of the mind obey'd. 

"Then, my dear Richard,'* said the Squire, ''my 

case 
" Was caird consumptive — I must seek a place 
" And soil salubrious, thither must repair, 
*' And live on asses* milk and milder air. 
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'' My uncle bought a fann^ and on the land 

'' The fine old mansion yet was left to stand, 

'' Not in this state, but old and much decay'dj 

'^ Of this a part was habitable made 5 

'' The rest — ^who donbts ? — ^was by the spirits seized, 

'* Ghosts of all kinds, who used it as they pleased. 

" The worthy farmer tenant yet remained, 

*' Of good report — ^he had a fortnne gain'd; 

'' And his three daughters at their school acquired 

'' The air and manner that thdr swains admired; 

*' The mother-gossip and these daughters three 

^' Talked of genteel and social compatfy, 

" And while the days were fine, and walks were dean, 

*' A fi-esh assemblage day by day were seen. 

" There were the curate's gentle maids, and some 

*' From all the neighbouring villages would come ; 

'* There, as I stole tiie yew-tree shades among, 

'^ I saw the parties walking, old and young, 

^' Where I was nothing — ^if perceived, they said, 

'^ f The man is harmless, be not you afiraid'3 

*' ' A poor young creature, who, they say, is cross*d 

" * In love, and has in part his senses lost; 

'' ' His health for certain, and he comes to spend 

*' ' His time with us ; we hope our air will mend 
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'^ * A frame so weaken'd^ for the learned tribe 

'^ ' A change of air for stabbom ills prescribe; 

'^ ' And doing nothing often has prevail'd 

'* * When ten physicians have prescribed and fail'd $ 

'* * Not that for air or change there's much to say> 

^^ 'But nature then has time to take her way; 

'* ' And so we hope our village will restore 

'* 'This man to health that he possessed before. 

'' * He loves the garden avenues^ the gloom 

" ' Of the old chambers^ of the tap'stried room, 

'' ' And we no notice take, we let him go and come.' 

'' So spake a gay young damsel ; but she knew 
" Not all the truth, — in part her tak was true, 
'' Much it amused me in the place to be 
'' This harmless cypher^ seeming not to see, 
'* Yet seeing all, — ^unnoticed to appear, 
'' Yet noting all; and not disposed to hear, 
'^ But to go forth, — ^break in on no one's plan, 
'^ And hear them speak of the forsaken man. 

'* In scenes like these, a mansion so decay'd, 
'' With blighted trees in hoary moss array'd^ 
" And ivy'd wsdls around, for many an hour 
'' I walk'd alone, and felt their witching power; 
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" So others felt 5 — the yoang of either sex 
** Would in these walks their timid minds perplex 
'^ By meeting terrors, and the old appear'd, 
'' Their fears npbraiding, like the young who fear'd ; 
'^ Among them all some sad discourse at night 
'' Was sure to breed a terrified delight : 
'' Some luckless one of the attentive dames 
** Had figures seen like those within the frames, 
'^ Figures of lords who once the land possess'd, 
^* And who. could never in their coffins rest; 
.*' Unhappy spirits! who could not abide 
'' The loss of all their consequence and pride, 
'' *Twas death in all his pow^, their very names had 
died* 

" These tales of terror views terrific bred, 

'' And sent the hearers trembling to their bed." 



In an autumnal evening, cool and still. 
The sun just dropped beneath a distant hill. 
The children gazing on the quiet scene. 
Then rose in glory Night's majestic queen y 
And pleasant was the chequered light and shade 
Her golden beams and maple shadows made; 



BOOK XX. THB CATHEDRAL- WALK. 161 

An anoent tree that in the garden grew. 
And that fair picture on the gravel thi«w. 

Then all was silent, save the sounds that make 
Silence more awful, while they faintly break; 
The frighten d bat*s low shriek, the beetle's hum. 
With nameless sounds we know not whence they come. 

Sach was the evemng 5 and that ancient seat 
The scene where then some neighbours chanced to meet ; 
Up to the door led broken steps of stone. 
Whose dewy surface in the moonlight shone; 
On vegetittion, that with progress slow 
Where man forbears to fix his foot, will grow; 
The window's depth and dust repell'd the ray 
Of the moon's light and of the setting day; 
lectures there were, and each display'd a face 
And form that gave their sadness to the place ; 
The frame and canvas show'd that worms unseen. 
Save in their works, for years had working been ; 
A fire of brushwood on the irons laid 
All the dull room in fitful .views display'd. 
And with its own wild light in fearful forms array'd* 

In this old Hall, in this departing day. 
Assembled friends and neighbours, grave and gay, 

VOL. III. M 



102^ TALKS OF TBB HALL. fM>QK XX 

When one good lady at a pictnre threw 

A glance that caused inqiiiry — '' Tell vs \»ho ?** 

" That was a famous warrior > one^ they said^ 

" That by a spirit was awhile obeyed 5 

" In all his dreadful battles he would say, 

^' ' Or win or lose, I shall escape to-day;* 

^ And though the shot as thick as hail came round, 

" On no occasion he received a wound; 

" He stood in safety, free from all alarm, 

'^ Protected, heaven forgive him, by his charm : 

^* But he forgot the date, till came the hour 

" When he no more had the protecting power; 

'' And then he bade his friends around farewell ! 

^' ' I fall r he cried, and in the instant fell. 

" Behold those infants in the frame beneath! 
'' A witch Oifiended wrought their early death ; 
** She form*d an ipiage, made as- wax to melt, 
'' Ai^d each the wastbg of the figure felt; 
'^ The hag confessed it when she came to die, 
'^ And no ope livii^ can the truth deny. 

'' But see a beauty in King William's days, 

^' ^th that long waist, and those enormous stays 5 
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" She had three loverSj and no creature knew 
" The one preferr*d, or the discarded two ; - * 

^* None could the secret of her bosom see; 
" LoYing^ poor maid^ th* attention of the three, 
*' She kept such eqnal weight in either scalej 
" 'Twas hard to say who wonld at last prevail 5 
** Thus yon may think in either heart arose 
^' A jealoas anger, and the men were foes; 
'' Each with himself condaded, two aside, 
'^ The third may make the lovely maid his bride : 
■ ** This caused their fate-^It was on Thursday night ' 
** The deed was done, and bloody was the fight ; 
" Just as she went, poor thoughtless girl ! to prayers,' 
'^ Ran wild the maid with horror up the stairs ; ^ 
*' Pale as a ghost, but not a word she said^ 
" And then the lady utter'd * Coates b dead!' 

^' Then the poor damsel found ha* voice and eried, ^ 
'^ ' Ran through the body, and that instant died! ' 
*' ' But he pronounced your name> and so was satisfied/^ 
'* A second fell, and he who did survive 
** Was kept by skill and soverdgn drugs alive; ^' 
'* ' O ! would she see me!* he was heard to say, 
** * No ! ril torment him to his dying day!* 
*' The maid exclaim*d, and every Thursday night 
*' Her spirit came his wretched soul to fright; 

m2 
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'' Once as she came be cried aloud ' Forgive !* 
" 'Never!' she answer'd, 'never whOe you live, 
" ' Nor when you die, as long as time endures 5 
" ' You have my torment been, and 1*11 be yours !* 
" That is the lady, and the man confess'd 
" Her vengefiol spirit would not let him rest." 

" But are there ghosts V exclaim d a timid maid; 
" My father tells me not to be afraid^ 
'' He cries when buried we are safe enough, 
" And calls such stories execrable stuff«'* 

'* Your father, child," the former lady cried, 

" Has learning much, but he has too much pride; 

" It is impossible for him to tell 

" What things in nature are impossible, 

** Or out of nature, or to prove to whom 

'' Or for what purposes a ghost may tomej 

" It may not be intellig^ice to l»ring, 

" But to keep up a notion of the thing; 

" And though from one such fact there may arise 

" An hundred wild improbabilities, 

" Yet had there never been the truth, I say, 

" The very lies themselves had died away." 
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"Trucj" said a friend, *' Heaven doubtless may 

dispense 
" A kind of dark and clouded evidence 5 
'* God has not promised that he will not send 
" A spirit freed to either foe or friend; 
'* He may such proof, and only such bestow> 
'^ Though we the certain truth can never know ; 
" And therefore though such floating stories bring 
*' No strong or certain Vouchers of the thing, 
" Still would 1 not, presuming, pass my word 
" That all such tales were groundless and absurd.*' 

*' But you will grant,** said one who sate beside, 
*^ That all appear so when with judgment tried ?'* 

'* For that concession, madam, you- may call, 
'* When we have sate in judgment upon aU.** 

An ancient lady, who with pensive smile 
Had heard the stories, and been mute the while> 
Now said, " Our prudence had been better shown 
" By leaving uncontested things unknown; 
" Yet if our children must such stories hear, 
'^ Let us provide some antidotes to fear; 
*' For all such errors in the minds of youth, 
*' In any mind, the only cure is truth; 
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** AsA tnitlis collected may in time decide 
'^ Upon such facts> or prove^ at least, a guide : 
" If then perBiitted I will fairly state 
'^ One fact, nor doubt the story I relate ; 
** I for yom* perfect aoqoiescence call, 

*' "Hs of myself I tell." '' O ! tell us all !" 

Said every being there : then silent was the Hall. 



« Early in life, beneath my parent's roof, 
** Of man's true honour I had noble proof; 
^' A generous lover who was worthy founds 
'^ Where half his sex are hollow and unsound. 

** My father fail*d in trade, and sorrowing died^ 

*' When all our loss a generous youth supplied; 

^' And soon the time drew on when he'chould say, 

*' * O ! fix the happy, fix the early day!* 

*' Nor meant I to oppose his wishes, or delay : 

^* But then came fever, slight at first indeed, 

'* Then hastening on and threatening in its speed 5 

" It mock'd the powers of medicine 5 day by day 

'* I saw those helpers sadly walk away; — 

" So came the hand-like cloud, and with such power 

'^ And with such speed, that brought the mighty shower. 
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" Him nursed I dyings and we freely spoke 
'' Of what might follow the expected stroke 3 
" We talk'd of spirits, of their unknown powers^ 
'' And dared to dwell on what the fate of om^ ; 
*' But the dread promise, to appear again, 
*' Conld it be done, I sought not to obtain 5 
'* But yet we were presuming — ' Could it be,' 
** He said, ' O Emma ! I would come to thee !* 

'^ At his last hour his reason, late astray, 

^' Again retnm*d t* illuminate his way. ' 

'^ In the last night my mother long had kept 
'' Unwearied watch, and now reclined and slept; 
** The nurse was dreaming in a distant chair, 
'^ And I had knelt to soothe him with a prayer ; 
'' When, with a look of that peculiar kind 
'^ That gives its purpose to the fellow mind, 
'' His manner spoke — * Confide — be not afraid—- 
" ' I shall remember,' — this was all convey'd, — 
" * I know not what awaits departed tnanj 
** * But this believe— I meet thee if I can.* 



'* I wish'd to die, — ^and grief> they say, will kiB, 
'" But you perceive *tis slowly if it willj 
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" That I was wretdied you may well beUev^t-- 
" I jndged it rights and was resolved to grieve : 
'^ I lost my mother when th^e lived not one, 
" Man, woman, child, whom I would seek or shun. 

" The Dean, my ande, with congenial gloom, 
" Said, ' Will you share a melandioly home V 
*' For he bewailed a wife, as I deplored 
** My fate, and bliss that could not be restored. 

" In his cathedral's gloom I pass*d.my time, 

" Much in devotion, much in thought sablime } 

** There oft I paced the aisles, and watch'd the glovr 

'' Of the sun setting on the stones below, 

'* And saw the failing light, that strove to pass 

'^ Through the dim coating of the storied glass, 

** Nor fell within, but till the day was gone 

** The red faint fire upon the indndow shone. 

*^ I took the key, and oft-times chose to stay 

" Till «U was vanished of the tedious day, 

'' Till I perceived no light, nor heard a sound, 

'^ That gave me notice of a world around. 

** Then had i griefs proud thoughts, and said, in tone 
*' Of exultation, 'World, I am alone! 
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" * 1 care not for thee> Ukmi art vile and base^ 
*' * And I shall leave the^ for a nobler place/ 

" So I the world abused^-^in fact, to me 

'^ Urbane and civil as a world could be : 

'^ Nor should romantic grievers thus complain, 

'' Although but little in the world they gain, 

'' But let them think if tiiey have nothing done 

'* To make this odious world so sad a one, 

'^ Or what their worth and virtue that should make 

" This graceless world so pleasant for their sake. 

*^ But to my tale : — Behold me as I tread 

** The silent mansions of the favour*d dead, 

" Who sleep in vaulted chambers, till their day 

'^ In quiet dissolution melts away 

'* In this their bodies* home — ^The spirits, where are 

they? 
*' ' And where his spirit ? — Doors and walls impede 
" ' The embodied spirit^ not the spirit freed :* 
** And, saying this, I at the altar knelt, 
^^ And painful joys and rapturous anguish felt; 
** Till strong, bold hopes possessed me, and I cried, 
'* ' Even at this instant is he at my side;* ^ 
** Yes, now, dear spirit ! art thou by to prove 
** That mine is lasting, mine the loyal love ! . 
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•* Thus have 1 thought^ retarmng to the Dean, 
^' As one who had some glorious vision seen : 
*' He ask*d no question, but would sit and weep, 
" And cry, in doleful tone, ' I cannot sleep !' 

'^ In dreams the chosen of my heart I view*d, 

" And thus th* impression day by day renew'd ; 

" I saw him always, always loved to see, 

'^ For when alone he was my company : 

'^ In company with him alone I seemed, 

'^ And, if not dreaming, was as one who dream*d. 

" Thus, robb'd of sleep, I found, when evening came^ 
'^ A pleasing torpor steal upon my frame; 
" But still the habit drew my languid feet 
'^ To the loved darkness of the favourite seat 5 
" And there, by silence and by sadness press'd^ 
*^ I felt a world my own, and was at rest. 

" One night, when urged with more than usual zeal, 

^' And feeling all that such enthusiasts feel, 

'^ I paced the altar by, the pillars round, 

'^ And knew no terror in the sacred ground ; . 

'' For mine were thoughts that banish*d all such fear,— - 

'' I wish*d, I long'd to have that form appear; 
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'^ And> as I paced the sacred aisles^ I cried^ 
** ' Let not thy £mma*s spirit be denied 
*' * The sight of thine ^ or, if I may not see, 
" ' Still by some token let her certain be !' 

^* At length the anxious thooghts my strength subdued, 

'' And sleep o'erpower'd me in my solitude; 

'^ Then was I dreaming of unearthly race, 

'^ The glorious inmates of a blessed place 5 

" Where lofty minds celestial views explore, 

" Heayen's bliss enjoy, and heaven's great King adore ; 

'* Him there I sought whom I had loved so well — 

*' For sure h€i dwelt where happy spirits dwell ! 

^' While thus engaged, I started at « sound, 
** Of what I knew not, but I look*d around; 
*' For I was borne on visionary wings, 
*^ And felt no dread of sublunary things 3 
" But rising, waJk'd — ^A distant window threw 
*^ A weak, soft light, that helped me in my view; 
" Something with anxious heart I hoped to see, 
*' And pray d, ' O ! God of all things, let it be ! 
*' * For all are thine, were made by thee, and thou 
'' ' Canst both the meeting and the means allow; 
*' * Thou canst make dear my sight, or thou canst make 
'* ' More gross the form that his loved mind shall take. 
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** * Canst clothe his spirit for my fleshly sights 

" * Or make my earthly sense more pure and bright.* 

** So was I speakings when without a sound 
*' There was a movement in the sacred ground : 
'^ I saw a figure rising, but could trace 
'^ No certain features, no peculiar face 5 
'* But I prepared my mind that form to ^dew, 
** Nor felt a doubt, — he promised, and was true! 
*\ I should embrace his angel, and my day, 
" And whaft was mcnrtal in me, melt away. 

*' O ! that ecstatic horror in my frame, 

'^ That o*er me thus, a fayour*d mortal, came ! 

" Bless*d beyond /nortals, — ^and the body now 

'' I judged would perish, though I knew not how 3 

'^ The gracious power around me could translate 

** And make me pass to that immortal state : 

'' Thus shall I pay the debt that must be paid^ 

*' And dying live, nor be by death delay*d; 

** And when so changed, I should with joy sustain 

** The heavenly converse, and with him remain. 

'^ I saw the distant shade, and went with awe, 
'^ But not with terror, to the form I saw : 
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" Yet slowly went, for he I did believe 
'' Would meet, and sonl to soul his friend receire j 
** So on I drew, condading in my mind, 
'' I cannot judge what laws may spirits bind ; 
'* Though I dissolve, and mingle with the blest, 
'^ I am a new and nninstmcted gnest, 
** And ere my love can speak, he should be first 
address'd. 

'' Thus I began to speak, — my new-bom pride, 
" My love, and daring hope, the words supplied. 

" ^ Dear, happy shade ! companion of the good, 
*^ * The just, the puK, do I on thee intrude ? 
" 'Art thou not come my spirit to improve, 
" ' To form, instruct, and fit me for thy love, 
'* ' And, as in love we parted, to restore 
" * The blessing lost, and then to part no more > 
'' * Let me with thee in thy pure essence dwell, 
'^ ' Nor go to bid them of my house ferewell, 

'' 'But thine be ever!* How shall I relate 

" Th' event that finish'd this ecstatic state ? 

'' Yet let me try. — ^It tum'd, and I beheld 

** An hideous form, that hope and zeal expelVd : 
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** In a dim light the horrid shape appear*d> 
'' That wisdom would have fled^ and cxiu'age fear*d^ 
'' Pale^ and yet bloated, with distorted eyes 
'^ Distant and deep, a mouth oi monstrous size, 
'* That would in day*8 broad glare a simple maid sur- 
prise: 
^* He heard my words, and cried, with savage shout, 
'* ' Bah !— bother !— blarney !— What is this about V 

" Love, lover, longing, in an instant fled,— 
'' Now I had vice and impudence to dread ; 
** And all my high- wrought fancies died away 
*' To woman*s trouble, terror, and dismay. 

" ' What,* said the wretch, ' what is it you would have ? 
*^ ^ Would*st hang a man for peeping in a grave ? 
'^ ' Search me yourself, and try if you can feel 
** * Aught I have taken, — there was nought to steal : 
" ' *Twas told they buried with the corpse enough 
" ' To pay the> hazard, — I have made the proof, 
" 'Nor gain'd a tester — ^What I tell is truej 
'^ ' But I'm no fool, to be betray'd by you, — 
'' * ril hazard nothing, curse me if I do'l' 

'^ The light increased, and plainly now appeared 
" A knavish fool whom I had often fear*d. 
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** But hid the dread j and I resolved at least 
'* Not to expose it to the powerful beast, 

** * Come, Johu>' I said^ suppresang fear and doubt, 

'* ' Walk on before, and let a lady out !' — 

'* ' Lady !' the wretch replied, with savage grin, 

** ' Apply to him that let the lady in : 

'' ' What ! you would go, I take it, to the Dean, 

" * And tell him what your ladyship has seen.* 

'' When thus the fool exposed the knave, I saw 
*' The means of holding such a mind in awe, 
" And gain my safety by his dread of law, 

*' * Alas !* I cried, ' I fear the Dean like you, 

'' ' For I transgress, and am in trouble too : 

'* ' K it be known that we are here, as sure 

'' ' As here we are we must the law endure : 

" ' Each other's cotLnsel therefore let us keep, 

** ' And each steal homeward to our beds and sleep.' 

*' ' Steal ! • said the mean's conscience — ' WeD, agreed ; 
*' ' Steal on, and let us to the door proceed :'— 
'' Yet, ere he moved, he stood awhile, and took 
'^ Of my poor form a most alarming look > 
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" 'Bat, hark!' I cried, and he to move began, — 
*^ Escape alone engaged the dreadful man : 
'* With eager hand I oped the ponderous door — 
" The wretch rash*d by me, and was heard no more. 

" So I escaped, — and when my dreams came on, 
** I check*d the madness by the thoughts of John : 
'* Yet say I not what can or cannot be, 
" But give the story of my ghost and me." 
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SMUGGLERS AND POACHERS. 

THERE was a widow in the village knowa 
To our good Squire^ and he had favour shown 
By frequent bounty — She as usual came^ 
And Richard saw the worn and weary frame. 
Pale cheek, and eye subdued, of her whose mind 
Was grateful still, and glad a friend to find. 
Though to the world long since and all its hopes re- 

sign'd : 
Her easy form, in rustic neatness dad. 
Was pleasing still ! but she for ever sad. 

" Deep is her grief?" said Richard—" Truly deep, 

" And very still, and therefore seems to sleep \ 

*^ To borrow simile, to paint her woea, 

^ Theirs^ like the river's modoaj seems ];q>ose, 

ir2 



180 TALB8 OF THB HALL. ROOK XXI. 

'' Making no petty mnrmnring, — settled, slow, 
'' They never waste, they never overflow. 
** Rachel is one of those — for there are some 
'' Who look for nothing in their days to come, 
'* No good nor evil, neither hope nor fear, 
" Nothing remains or cheerful or severe ; 
*' One day is like the past, the year's sweet prime 
" Like the sad fEdl,— for Rachel heeds not time : 
^* Nothing remains to agitate her breast, 
'' Spent is the tempest, and the sky at rest \ 
** But while it raged her peace its rain met, 
** And now the son is on her prospects set ; — 
'* Leave her, and let us her distress explore, 
'^ She heeds it not — she has been left before/* 



There were tyro lads call'd Shelley hither brought. 
But whence we know not— it was never sought 5 
Their wandering mother left them, left her name. 
And the boys throve and valiant men became : 
Handsome, of more than common size, and tall. 
And no one's kindred, seem'd beloved of all; 
All seem'd alliance by thdr deeds to prove. 
And loved the youths wlio could not claim their love. 
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One was call'd James, the more sedate and grave^ 
The other Robert— names their neighbours gave; 
They both were braye, but Robert loved to nm 
And meet his danger — James would rather shun 
The dangerous trials but whenever tried 
He all his spirit to the act applied. 

Robert would aid on any man bestow, 
James would his man and the occasion know; 
For that was quick and prompt — ^this temperate and 
slow. 

Robert would all things he desired pursue, 
James would consider what was best to do; 
All spoke of Robert as a man they loved. 
And most 6f James as valued and approved. 

Both had some learning: Robert his acquired 
By quicker parts, and was by praise inspired; 
James^ as he was in his acquirements slow. 
Would learn the worth of what he tried to know. 

In fact, this youth was generous-*4Jiat was just; 
The one you loved, the other you would trust : 
Yet him you loved you would for truth approve. 
And him you trusted you would likewise- love. 
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Such were the brothers — ^James had found bis way 

To Nether HaU^ and there inclined to stay $ 

He conld himself command, and therefore could obey : 

He with the keeper took his daily round, 

A rival grew, and some unkindness found j 

But his superior £Eurm*d ! the place was void. 

And James goDS, dogs, and dignity enjoy*d. 

Robert had scorn of service i he would be 

A slave to no man — ^happy were the free. 

And only they; — by such opinions led, 

Robert to sundry kinds of trade was bred ; 

Nor let us wonder if he sometimes made 

An active partner in a lawless trade; 

Fond of adventure, wanton as the wave. 

He loved the danger and the law to brave; . 

But these were chance-adventures, known to few, — 

Not that the hero cared what people knew. 

The brothers met not often — When they met 
James talk'd of honest gains and scorn of debt. 
Of vuinous labour, of a sober life. 
And what with credit would support a wife. 

But Robert answered — '^ How can men advise 
" Who to a master let their tongue and eyes ? 
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*' Whose words are not their own ? whose foot and hand 

** Ron at a nod> or act upon command ? 

'' Who cannot eat or drink, discourse or play, 

'' ^thout requesting others that they may. 

'^ Debt yon wovld shonj bnt what advice to give 
*' Who owe yonr service every hour you live ! 
'' Let a bell sonnd> and from your friends you nm» 
'' Although the darling of your heart were one ; 
** But if the bondage fits you, I resign ^ 
*^ You to your lot — ^I am content with mine!'* 

Th(S would the lads their sentiments express^ 
And part in earnest, part in playfulness | 
Till Love, controller of all hearts and eyes. 
Breaker of bonds, of friendship's holy ties, 
Awakener of new wills and slombering sympathies. 
Began his reign, — till Rachel, meek-eyed maid. 
That form, those cheeks, that faultless face display'd. 
That child of gracious nature, ever neat 
And never fine; a flowret simply sweet. 
Seeming at least unconscious she was fair; 
Meek in her spirit, timid in her air. 
And shrinking from his glance if one presumed 
To come too near the beauty as it bloom'd. 
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Robert beheld her in her father's cot 
Day after day^ and bless'd his happy lot ; 
He look'd indeed> bat he could not offend 
By gentle looks — he was her father*s friend : 
She was accastom'd to that tender look. 
And 'frankly gave the hand he fondly took; 
She loved his stories, pleased she heard him play. 
Pensive herself, she loved to see him gay. 
And if they loved not yet, they were in I^ove's 
highway. 

But Rachel now to womanhood was grown. 

And would no more h^ faith and fondness own ; ^ 

She call*d her latent prudence to her aid. 

And grew observant, cautious, and afraid; 

She heard relations of her lover's guile. 

And could believe the danger of his smile : 

With art insidious rival damsels strove 

To show how false his speech, how fdgn'd his love ; 

And though her heart another story told. 

Her speech grew cautious, and her manner cold. 

Rachel had village fame, was fair and tall. 
And g^n*d a place of credit at the Hall; 
Where James beheld her seated in that place. 
With a child's meekness, and an angel's face; 
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Her temper soft, her spirit fam, Iier words 
Simple and few as simple truth affords. 

James could bat love her, — ^he at chm'ch had seen 
The tall, fair maid, had met her on the green. 
Admiring always, nor surprised to find 
Her figure often present to his mindj 
But now he saw her daily, and the sight 
Gave him new pleasure and increased delight. 

But James, still prudent and reserved, though sure 
The love he felt was love that would endure. 
Would wait awhile, observing what was fit. 
And meet, and right, nor would himself commit : 
Then was he flatter'd, — Jaukes in time became 
Rich, both as slayer of the Baron's game. 
And as protector,— not a female dwelt 
In that demesne who had not feign'd or felt 
Regard for James; and he from all had praise 
Enough a young man's vanity to raise ; 
T\lth all these pleasures he of course must part 
When Rachel reign'd sole empress of his heart. 

Robert was now deprived of tiiat delight 
He once experienced in his mistress' sight; 
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For^ though he now his frequent visits paid^ 
He saw but little of the cautions maid > 
The simple common pleasures that he took 
Grew dnll^ and he the wonted haunts forsook; 
His flute and song he left^ his book and pen. 
And sought the meetings of adventurous men ; 
There was a love-bom sadness in his breast. 
That wanted stimulus to bring on rest; 
These simple pleasures were no more of use. 
And danger only could repose produce 5 
He join*d tii' associates in their lawless trade. 
And was at length of their profession made. 

fie saw connected with th' adventmrous crew 

Those whom he judged were sober men and true j 

He found that some, who should the trade prevent^ 

Gave it by purchase their encouragement j 

He found that contracts could be made with those 

Who had their pay these dealers to oppose; 

And the good ladies whom at church he saw 

With looks devout, of reverence and awe. 

Could change their feelings as they change their place. 

And, whispering, deal for spicery and lace : 

And thus the craft and avarice of these 

Urged on the youth, and gave his consdenoe eaae. 
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Him loved the maiden Rachel, fondly loved. 
As many a sigh and tear ia absence proved. 
And many a fear for dangers that she knew. 
And many a doabt what one so gay might do : 
Of guilt she thought not,-^he had often heard 
They bought and sold, and nothing wrong appeared ^ 
Her father's maxim this : she understood 
There was some ill, — but he, she knew, was good : 
It was a traffic — ^bnt was done by night — 
If wrong, how trade? why secrecy, if right? 
But Robert's conscience, she believed, was pore— ^ 
And that he read his Bible she was sure. 

James, better taught, in confidence declared 

His grief for what his guilty brother dared : 

He sigh'd to think how near he was akin 

To one reduced by godless men to sin; 

Who, being always of the law in. dread. 

To other crimes were by the danger led-— 

And crimes with like excuse—— The smuggler cries, 

' What guilt is his who pays for what he buys V 

The poacher questions, with perverted mind, 

' Were not the gifts of heaven for all designed?* 

This cries, ' I sin not — ^take not till I pay;* — 

That, ' My ownhand brought down my proper prey :'— 
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And while to sach fond aignments they ding. 
How fear they God ? how honour they the king ? 
Such men assodate, and eadi other aid. 
Till all are goilty, rash, and desperate made ; 
Till to some lawless deed the wretches fly. 
And in the act, or for the acting, die. 

The maid was fnghten*d,-- but, if this was troe, 
Robert for certain no such danger knew. 
He always pray'd ere he a trip began. 
And was too happy for a wicked man : 
How could a creature, who was always gay. 
So kind to all men, so disposed to pray. 
How could he give his heart to such an evil way ? 
Yet she had fears, — ^for she could not believe 
That James could lie, or purpose to deceive } 
But still she found, though not without respect 
For one so good, she must the man reject; 
For, simple though she was, full well she knew 
What this strong friendship led him to pursue ; 
And, let the man be honest as the light. 
Love warps the mind a little from the right; 
And she proposed, against the trying day. 
What in the trial she shoidd think and say. 
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And DOW, their love avow'd>'iii both arose 
Fear and disdain — the orphan pair were foes. 

Robert, more generous of the two> avow'd 
His scorn, defiance, and contempt aloud, 

James talk*d of pity in a softer tone. 
To Rachel speaking, and with her alone : 
He knew fuU well,. he said, to what must come 
His wretched brother, what would be his doom : 
Thus he her bosom fenced with dread about; 
But love he could not with his sldU drive out. 
Still he effected isomething, — and that skill 
Made the love wretdied, though it could not kill; 
And Robert fail'd, though much he tried, to prove 
He had no guilt-— She granted he had love. 

Thus they proceeded, till a winter came. 
When the stem keeper told of stolen game : 
Throughout the woods the poaching dogs had been. 
And from him nothing should die robbers screen. 
From him and law,~'he would all hazards run. 
Nor spare a poacher, were his brother one — 
Love, favour, interest, tie of blood should fail. 
Till vengeance bore him bleeding to the jsdl. 
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Poor Rachel shndderM^ — snrnggling she could 
Without confusion/ for she felt not shame ; 
But poachers were her terror^ and a wood 
Which they frequented had been mark*d by blood ; 
And though she thought her Robert was secure 
In better thoughts^ yet could she not be sure. 

James now was urgent^ — ^it would break his heart 
With hope^ with her^ and with such views to part^ 
When one so wicked would her hand possess. 
And he a brother ! — ^that was his distress. 

And must be hers She heard him, and she sigfa'd. 

Looking in doubt,— but nothing she replied. 
There was a generous feeling in Jier mind. 
That told her this was neither good nor kind : 
James caused her terror, but he did no more— > 
Her love was now as it had been before. 

Their traffic fail'd, — and the adyenturous crew 
No more their profitless attempts renew : 
I^ they will not, and beg they might in yain-— 
Had they not pride, and what can then renuun ? 

Now was the game destroyed, and not an hare 
Escaped at least the daiiger of the snare; 
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Woods of their feather'd beauty were bereft. 
The beauteous yictims of the silent theft j 
The well-knowD shops receiyed a large supply. 
That tiiey who could not kill at least might buy. 

James was enraged, enraged his lord, and both 
Confirm*d their threatening with a yengeftd oath : 
Fresh aid was sought, — and nightly on the lands 
Walk'd on their watch the strongs determined bands : 
Pardon was o£fer*d, and a promised pay 
To him who would the desperate gang betray. 
Nor fail*d the measure, — on a certain night 
A few were seized — the rest escaped by flighty 
Yet they resisted boldly ere they fled. 
And blows were dealt around, and blood was shed; 
Two groaning helpers on the earth were laid. 
When more arrived the lawful cause to aid : 
Then four determined men were seized and bound. 
And Robert in this desperate number found : 
. In prison fetter*d, he deplored his fate. 
And cursed the folly he perceived too late. 

James was a favourite with his lord, — the zeal^ 
He show*d was such as masters ever feel : 
If he for vengeance on arcnlprit cried. 
Or if for mercy, still his lord complied: 
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And now, 'twas said, he will for mercy plead. 
For his own brother's was the goilty'^deed : 
True, the hvrt man is in a mending way. 
But most be crippied to his dying day. 

Now James had Tow'd the law should tdce its course. 

He wonld not stay it> if he did not force 3 

He conld his witness, if he pleased, withchaw. 

Or he conld arm with certain death the law: 

This he attested to the maid, and tnie. 

If this he conld not, yet he much conld do. • 

How snfier'd then that maid,-^no -thought she had. 
No view of days to come, that was not sad 5 
As sad as life with all its hopes resign*d. 
As sad as ought but guilt can make mankind. 

With Intter grief the pleasures she reviewed 
Of early hope, with innocence pursued. 
When she began to love, and he was fond and good : 
He now must die, she heard from every tongue- 
Die, and so thoughtless ! perish, and so young ! 
Brave, kind, and generous, tender, constant, true. 
And he must die— then will I perish too! 
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A thousatfi acts in erery age wiU prove 

Women are valiant in a cause they love ; 

If fate the favonr'd swain in clanger place> 

They heed not danger— perils they embrace; 

They dare the world's contempt, they brave their 

name's disgrace; 
They on the ocean meet its wild alarms. 
They search the dnngeon with extended arms $ 
The utmost trial of their faith they prove. 
And yield the lover to assert their love. 



James knew his power — his feelings were not 
Mercy he sold, and she must pay the price : 
If his good lord forbore to nige their fate. 
And he the utmost of their gnilt to state. 
The felons might their forfeit lives redeem. 
And in thdr country's cause regain esteem ; 
But never more that man, whom he had shame 
To call his brother, must she see or name. 



Rachel was meek, but she had firmness too. 

And reason'd much on what she ought to do : 

In Robert's place, she knew what she should choose— » 

But life was not the thing she fear'd to lose: 

She knew that she could not their contract break. 

Nor for her life a new engagement make j 

VOL. III. o 
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But he was man, and guilty,— death so near 
Might not to his as to her mind appear ; 
And he might wish, to spare that forfeit life. 
The maid he loved mi^^t be his brother*s wife. 
Although that brother was his bitter foe. 
And he must all the sweets of life forego. 

This would she try,— intent <m this alone. 
She could a8$ume a calm and settled tone : 
She spake with, firmness — '' I will Robert see, 
** Know what he wishes, and what I must be ;'* 
F«r James had new discoyer'd to the maid 
His inmost heart, and how he must be paid. 
If he his lord would soften, and would' hide 
The facts that must the culprit's fate decide. 
** Go not,*' he said, — ^for she her full intent 

Prodaim'd To go she purposed, and she went : 

She took a guide, and went mth purpose stern 
The secret wishes of her friend to learn. 

She saw him fetter'd, full of gfidT, alone. 

Still as the dead, and he suppress'd a gtoan 

At her ^^earance— Now she pray'd for strength ; 

And the sad couple could converse at length. 
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It was a scene that shook her to repeat,-* 

Life fought with loye> both powerfiil> and both sweet. 

" Wdt thon die> Robert, or preserye thy life } 
** Shall I be thine own maid, or James's wife V* 

" His wife!— No !— *-Never will I thee resign — 

'' No, Rachel, no !'* " Then am I ever thine : 

'* I know thee rash and goilty,-— bat to thee 
" I pledged my vow, and thine will erer be : 
'' Yet think again,-^the life that God has lent 
** Is thine, bat not to cast away,^-Consent, 
'* If *tis thy wish; fer this I made my way 
'' To thy distress — Command, and I obey." 

** Perhaps my brother may have gain'd thy heart l***— . 

" Then why this visit, if I wish*d to part? 

*' Was it» ah, man ongratefel ! wise to make 

^* Effort like this, to hasmrd for thy sake 

'* A spotless repatation, and to be 

'' A sapptiant to that st^m man for thee? . 

^* Bat I foigive,—- thy spirit has been tried, 

'' And tiioa art weak, bat still thoa must decide. 

" I ask'd thy brother, James, woold'st thoa command, 
" l^thoat the loving heart, the obedient hand? 

o2 
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*' I ask thee« Robert^ lover> canst thou part 

'' l^tfa this poor hand^ when master of the heart ?*' 

" He answer'd Yes ! — I tarry thy reply, 

** Resign'd with him to live, content with thee to die.** 

Assured of this, with spirits low and tame. 

Here life so purchased — ^there a death of shame \ 

Death once his merriment, but now his dread. 

And he with terror thought upon the dead : 

" O ! sure 'tis better to endure the care 

^ And pain of life, than go we know not where ! — 

'^ And is there not the dreaded hell for sin, 

'' Or is it only this I feel within? 

'' That, if it lasted, no man would sustain, 

*' But would by any diange relieve the pain : 

^ For^e me, love ! it is a loathsome thing 

'' To live not thine j but still this dreaded sting 

^^ Of death torments me — I to nature din g ■ 

'* Go, and be his — ^but love him not, be i 



^' Go, love him not, — and I wiU life endure : 
'' He, too, is mortal!**—— Rachel deeply si^*d. 
But would no more converse : she had complied. 
And was no longer free — she was his brother's bride. 

'' Farewell!'* she said, with kindness, but not fond. 
Feeling the pressure of the recent Ixond, 
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And put her tenderness apart to give 
Adyice to one who so desired to live : 
She then departed^ join*d the attending gaide^ 
Reflected — wept— was sad — ^was satisfied. 

James on her worth and virtue could depend^— 
He listen*d gladly to her story's end : 
Again he promised Robert's life to save> 
And daim'd the hand that she in p9.yment gave. 

Robert, when death no longer was in view, 
Scom*d what was done, but could not this undo : 
The day appointed for the trial near 
He view*d with shame, and not unmi&'d with fear,— 
James might deceive him > and, if not, the schemes 
Of men may fail Can I depend on James ? 

He might ; for now the grievous price was paid — 
James to the altar led the victim maid^ 
And gave the trembling girl his faithful word 
For Robert's safety, and so gave my lord. 

But this, and all the promise hope could give. 
Gilded not life,— it was not joy to live; 
There was no smile in Rachel, nothing gay. 
The hours pass*d ofi^, but never danced away. 
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When drew the gloomy day for trial : 

lliere came a ii6te to Robert—*' Banish fear!'* 

He knew whence safety came^ — ^fais terror fled. 
But rage and vengeance fill'd his soul instead. 

A stronger fear in his companions rose— ^ 
The day of trial on their hopes might dose : 
They had no brothers, none to intercede 
For them, their friends snspected, and in need ; 
Scatter*d, they judged, and conld unite no more, — 
Not so, — ^they then were at the prison door. 

For some had met who sought the haunts they loved. 
And were to pity and to vengeance moved : 
Their fellows perish ! and they see their faU,-— 
Why not attempt the steep but gnardless wall ? 

Attempt was made, his part assign*d each man. 
And they succeeded in the desperate plan; 
In truth, a purposed mercy smooth'd their way. 
But that they knew not — all triumphant they. 
Safe in their well-known haunts, they all prepared 
To plan anew, and show how much they dared. 
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With joy the troubled heart of Robert beat^ 

For life Was his^ and liberty was sweet 5 

He looked around in freedom— *-in delight ? 

O ! no-«-his Rachel was another's right ! 

^' Right ! — has he then preserved me in the day . 

'^ Of my distress ? — ^He has the lovely pay ! 

" But I no freedom at the slaves request, 

*' The price I pedd shall then be repossess*d! 

'* Alas ! her virtue and the law prevent, 

'* Force cannot be, and she will not consent $ 

*' But where that brother gone ! — ^A brother > No ! 

*' A drcnmventor ! — and the wretch shall go ! 

** Yet not this hand — How shifts about my mind, 

" Ungovem*d, guideless,. drifting in the wind, 

'^ And I am all a tempest, whirVd around 

** By dreadful thoughts, that fright me and confound ;— ^ 

'' I would I saw him on the earth laid low ! 

*' I wish the fate, but must not give the blow !** 

So 'thinks a man when thoughtful; he prefers 
A life (^ peace till man his anger stirs. 
Then all the efforts of his reason cease. 
And he forgets how pleasant was that peace; 
Till the wild passions what they seek obtain. 
And then he sinks into his calm again. 
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Now met the lawless dan^ — ^m secret met. 

And down at their convivial board were set; 

The plans in view to past adventures led. 

And the past conflicts present anger bred; 

They sigh'd for pleasures gone, they groan'd for heroes 

dead: 
Their andent stores were rifled, — strong desires 
Awaked, and wine rekindled latent fires. 

It was a night such bold desires to move. 
Strong winds and wintry torrents fiU'd the grove i 
The crackling boughs that in the forest fell. 
The cawing rooks, the cur's affrighten*d yell -, 
The scenes above the wood, the floods below. 
Were mix*d, and none the single sound could know; 
" Loud blow the blasts,'* they aied, ** and call us as 
they blow," 

In such a night— -and then the heroes told 
What had been done in better times of old; 
How they had conquer'd all opposed to them. 
By force in part, in part by stratagem ; 
And as the tales inflamed the fiery crew. 
What had been done they then prepared to do ; 
" 'Tis a last night !" they said — ^the angry blast 
And roaring floods seem'd answering '' 'tis a last !" 



9QOK XXI. SMl^OOLKRS AND P0A0HBR6. 201 

James knew they met^ for he had spies about. 
Grave, sober men, whom none presumed to doubt 5 
For if suspected they had soon been tried 
Where fears are evidence^ and doubts decide : 

But these escaped Now James companions took. 

Sturdy and bold, with terror-stirring look; 

He had before, by informations led. 

Left the afflicted partner of his bed> 

Awaked his men, and through plantations wide. 

Deep woods, and trackless ling, had been their guide $ 

And then returned to wake the pitying wife. 

And hear her tender terrors for his life. 

But in this night a sure informer came. 
They were assembled who attack'd his game; 
Who more than once had through the park made way. 
And slain the dappled breed, or yow*d to slay; 
The trembling spy had heard the solemn vow. 
And need and vengeance both inspired them now. 

The keeper early had retired to rest 

For brief repose; — sad thoughts his mind possess'd; 

In his short sleep he started from his bed. 

And ask'd in fancy*s terror '* Is he dead?" 
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There was a call below^ when James awoke^ 
Rose from his bed« and anns to aid him took^ 
Not all defensive !**-there his helpers stood> 
Ann*d fike himsdf^ and hastening to the wood. 

** Why this?'* he said^ for Rachel ponr*d her tears 

Profdse^ that spoke involuntary fears : 

'' Sleeps that so early thou for ns may*st wake> 

'' And we our comforts in return may take ; 

"* Sleep^ and farewell!" he said^ and took his way. 

And the sad wife in neither could obey ; 

She slept not nor well £Bured^ but restless dwelt 

On her past life^ and past afflictions felt; 

The man she loved the brother and the foe 

Of him she married ! — It had wrought her woe ; 

Not that she loved, but pitied^ and that now 

Was, so she fear*d, infringement of her vow: 

James too was civil, though she must confess 

That his was not her kind of happiness ; 

That he would shoot the man who shot a hare 

Was what her timid conscience could not bear; 

But still she loved him — wondered where he stray'd 

In this loud night ! and if he were afraid. 

More than one hour she thought, and dropping then 
In sudden sleep, cried loudly *' Spare him^ men ! 
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I 

'* And do no murder!** — ^then awaked she rose> 
And thought no more of trying for repose. 

Twas past the dead of nighty when every sound 
That natore mingles might be heard around; 
Bat none from man^ — man's feeble voice was hushM^ 
Where rivers swelling roar'd, and woods were crush'd ; 
Hurried by these» the wife could sit no more^ 
But must the terrors of the night ei^lore. 

Softly she left her door^ her garden gate^ 
And seem'd as then committed to her fate; 
To every horrid thought and doubt a prey. 
She hurried on, already lost her way; 
Oft as she glided on in that sad night. 
She stopp'd to listen, and she look*d for light j 
An hour she wander'd, and was still to learn 
Aught of her husband's safety or return : 
A sudden break of heavy clouds could show 
A place she knew not, but she strove to know; 
Still farther on she crept with trembling feet. 
With hope a ifnend, with fear a foe to meet : 
And there was something fearfiil in the sight. 
And in the sound of what appear'd to-night; 
For now, of night and nervous terror bred. 
Arose a strong and superstitious dread; 
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She heard strange noises^ and the shapes she saw 
Of fancied beings bonnd her soul in awe. 

The moon was risen, and she sometimes shone 
Through thick white doads> that flew tumultuous on. 
Passing beneath her with an eagle's speed. 
That her soft light imprison*d and then freed $ 
The fitful glimmering through the hedge-row green 
.Gave a strange beauty to the changing scene; 
And roaring winds and rushing waters lent 
Their mingled voice that to the spirit went. 

To these she listen'd ; but new sounds were heard. 
And sight more startling to her soul app^ur'd; 
There were low lengthen*d tones with sobs between. 
And near at hand, but nothing yet was seen; 
She hurried on, and " Who is there?" she cried, 
" A dying wretch V* — ^was from the earth replied. 

It was her lover — was the man she gave. 

The price she paid, himself from death to save) 

With whom, expiring, she must kneel and pray. 

While the soul flitted from the shivering day 

That press'd the dewy ground, and bled its life away ! 
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This was the part that duty bad her take^ 
Instant and ere her feelings were awake ; 
But now they waked to anguish 3 there came then. 
Hurrying with lights^ loud-speaMng, eager men. 

'' And here, my lord, we met — ^And who is here } 
'^ The keeper's wife — ^Ah ! woman, go not near ! 
*' There lies the man that was the head of all-— 
'' See, in his temples went the £a.tal ball ! 
** And James that instant, who was then our guide, 
'* Felt in his heart the adverse shot, and died! 
'^ It was a sudden meeting, and the light 
'^ Of a dull moon made indistinct our fight 5 
'' He foremost fell ! — But see, the woman creeps 
'^ like a lost thing, that wanders as she sleeps. 
** See, here her husband's body — but she knows 
'^ That other dead ! and that her action shows. 
" Rachel ! why look you at your mortal foe ?— 
** She does not hear us— Whither will she goV 

Now, ra^re attentive, on the dead they gazed. 
And they were brothers : sorrowing and amazed. 
On all a momentary silence came, 
A common softness, and a moral shame. 
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'' Seizedyonthepoachen?*' said my lord— ^'Hiejrfled^ 
** And we pursued not^-^^one of t^em was dead^ 
** And one of ns; they hniried tbrongh the wood^ 
** Two lives were gone^ and we no more pnrsiied. 
'' Two lives of men> of valiant brothers lost ! 
'' Enough, my lord, do hares and pheasants cost !" 

So many thought, and there is found a heart 
To dwell upon tibie deaths on either part ; 
Sinoe this their morals have been more correct. 
The cntel spirit in the place is check'd j 
His lordship holds not in such sacred care. 
Nor takes. such dreadful vengeance for a hare;* 
The smugglers fear, the poacher stands in awe 
Of Heaves own act, and reverence the law; 
There was, there is a terror hi the place 
That operates on man's ofifending raoei 
Such acts will stamp their moral on the soul. 
And while the bad they threaten and control. 
Will to the pious and the humble say. 
Yours is the right, the safe, the certain way, 
*Tis wisdom to be good, 'tis virtue to obey. 

So Rachel thinhs, the pure, the good, the meek. 
Whose outward acts the inward purpose speak; 
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As men will children at their spcnrts behold. 

And smile to see them, though nxunoved and iold. 

Smile at the recollected games^ and then 

Depart and mix in the affairs of men : 

So Rachel looks npon the world, and sees 

It cannot longer padn her, longer please, 

Bttt just detain the passing thought, or cause 

A gentle smile of pity or applause; 

And then the recollected soul repairs 

Her slumbering hope, and heeds her own affairs. 
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THE VISIT CONCLUDED. 

'' NO letters, Tom V said Richard—'' None to-day.** 

'' Excase me. Brother, I must now away; 

'' Matilda never in her life so long 

" Deferred — ^Alas ! there must be something wrong !" 

'' Comfort!*' said George, and all he could he lent; 

'^ Wait till your promised day, and I consent; 

" Two days, and those of hope, may cheerfully be spent. 

" And keep your purpose, to review the place, 
" My choice; and I beseech you do it grace : 
'' Mark each apartment, their proportions leam> 
'' And, either use or elegance discern; 
'' Look o*er the land, the gardens, and their wall, 
'' Find out the something to admire in all; 
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" And should you praise them in a knowing style, 
'' m take it kindly — it is well — a smile." 



Richard must now his morning visits pay. 
And bid farewell ! for he must go away. 

He sought the Rector first, not lately seen. 

For he had absent from his parish been 5 

'* Farewell !" the younger man with feeling cried, 

" Farewell!" the cold but worthy priest replied 5 

" When do you leave us V* — *' I have days but two :" 

'* 'Tis a short time-^bat, well — ^Adieu> adieu!*' 

" Now here is one,** said Richard, as he went 
To the next friend in pensive discontent, 
'' With whom I sate in social, friendly ease, 
'* Whom I respected, whom I wish'd to please^ 
" Whose love profess*d, I question*d not was true. 
" And now to hear his heartless, 'Well! adieu!* 

*' But *tis not well — and he a man of sense, 
" Grave, but yet looking strong benev<^nce; 
'^ Whose slight acerbity and roughness told 
" To his advantage J yet the man is coldj 
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'f Nor will be haow, when risk^ id tlie morn^ 
" That mdti a beiiig to the woiid was born, 

'^ Are such the fnendships we contfact hi life ? 
^' O ! give me then the friendship of a wife ! 
" Adieus^ nay^ parting-pains to as are sweety 
'^ They make so glad the moments when we meet. 

'' For though we look not for regaid intense^ 
** Or warm professions in a man of sense, 
" Yet in the daily intercourse of mind 
'^ I thought that found jvhich I desired to find, 
'^ Feeling and frankness — ^thus it 8eem*d to me, 
'* And such ferewell I^Well, ilector, let it be !" 

Of the fair Sisters then he took his leave. 
Forget he could not, he must think and grieve. 
Must the impression of their wrongs retain. 
Their very patience addbg to his pain; 
And still the better they their sorrows bore. 
His friendly nature made him feel them more. 

He judged they must have many a heavy hour 
When the mind suffers from a want of power 5 
When troubled long we find our strength decay'd. 
And cannot then recal our better aid; 
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For to the mind; ere yet that aid has flown^ 
Grief has possess'd^ and made it all his own; ^ 
And patience suffers^ till, witii gather*d mighty 
The scatter'd forces of the soul unite. 

But few and short such times of suffering were 
In Lucy's mind; and brief the reign of care. 

Jane had> indeed^ her flights, but had in them 
What we could pity but must not condemn 5 
For they were always pure and oft sublime, 
And such as triumphed over earth and time^ 
Thoughts of eternal love that souls possess^ 
Foretaste divine of Heaven's own happiness. 

Oft had he seen them, and esteem had sprung 
In his free mind for maids so sad and young. 
So good and grieving, and his place was high 
In their esteem, his friendly brother's nigh. 
But yet beneath ; and when he said adieu ! 
Their tone was kind, and was responsive too. 

Parting was painful ; when adieu he cried, 
*' You will return?" the gentle girls replied 5 
'' You. must return ! your Brother knows you now, 
*' But to exist without you knows not how 5 
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" Has he not told us of the lively joy 

'' He takes— forgive us — ^in the Brother-boy? 

'' He is alone and pensive; you can give 

'' Pleasure to one by whom a number live . 

''In daily comfort — sure for this you met, 

'' That for his debtors you might pay a debt — 

" The poor are call'd ungrateful, but you still 

" Will have their thanks for this — ^indeed you will." 

Richard but little said, for he of late 
Held with himself contentiim and debate. 

*' My Brother loves me, his regard I know, 
" But will not such affection weary grow ? 
" He kindly says ' defer the parting day,' 
*' But yet may wish me in his heart away; 
'* Nothing but kindness I in him perceivfe, 
'' In me 'tis kindness then to take my leave; 
'* Why should I grieve if he should weary be? 
*' There have been visitors who wearied me; 
'' He yet may love, and we may part in peace^ 
'' Nay, in affection — novelty must cease — 
*' Man is but man; the thing he most desires 
*' Pleases awhile — then pleases not — ^then tires ; 
'' George to his former habits and his friends 
'* Will now return, and so my visit ends." 



216 TALKS or THB HALL. BOOK XXII < 

Tims Ridiard commaned witih his heart; bat stiU 
He fbond opposed his reason and his will^ 
Found that his thoi^ts were busy in this train; 
And he was striving to be calm in vain. 

These tiiooghts were pasring while he yet forbore 
To leaye the friends whom he might see no more. 

Then came a chubby child and sought rdief^ 
Sobbing in all the impot^ice of grief; 
A full fed girl she was^ wtth^ruddy cheek. 
And features coarse, that grosser feelings speak. 
To whom another miss, with passions strong. 
And slender fist, had done some baby-wrong. 
On Lucy*s gentie mmd had Barlow wrought 
To teach tins child, whom she had labouring taught 
l^th unpaid love— this unproductive brain 
Would little comprehend, and less retain. 

A £Eurmer*s daughter, with redundant health. 
And double Lucy's weight and Lucy's weatth. 
Had won the man's regard, and he with her 
Possess'd the treasure vulgar minds prefer ; 
A man of thrift, and thriving, he possess'd 
What he esteem'd of earthly good the best; 
And Lucy's well-stored mind had not a charm 
For this true lover of the well-stock'd farm. 
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This slave to petty wealth and rustic toU^ 
This earth-tdevoted wooer of the soil : — 
But she with meekness took' the wayward child. 
And sought to make the savage nature mild. 

But Jane her judgment with decision gave — 
" Train not an idiot to oblige a slave.'* 

And where is BkKnner? Ridiard would have said, 
But he was cautious^ feeling, and afraid ; 
And little ^ther of the kero knew. 
And little sought — he might be married too. 

Now to his home, the morning visits past, 
Retum*d^the guest— that evening was his last. 

He met his Brother, and they spoke of those 
From whom his comforts in the village rose; 
Spoke of the favourites, whom so good and kind 
tt was peculiar happiness to find : 
Then for die sisters in their griefs they felt. 
And, sad themselves, on saddening subjects dwelt. 

But George was willing all this woe to spare. 
And let to-morrow be to-morrow's care : 
He of his purchase talk*d — a thing of course, • 

As men will boldly praise a new-bought horse. 
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Richard was not to all its beauty bfiiid^ 
And promised still to seek^ with hope to find : 

" The {Mice indeed " 

*' Yes, that," said George, '' is high j 
*' But if I bought not, one was sure. to buy, 
'^ Who might the social comforts we enjoy, 
" And every comfort lessen or destroy. 

" We must not always reckon what we give, 
^* But think how precious 'tis in peace to live; 
*' Some ndghbour Nimrod might in very pride 
*' Have stirr*d my anger, and have then defied -, 
" Or worse, have loved, and teased me to excess 
'^ By his kind care to give me happiness ; 
'* Or might his lady and her daughters bring 
*' To raise my spirits, to converse, and sing : 
'' Twas not the benefit alone I view'd, 
'' But thought what horrid things I might exclude. 

" Some party man might here have sat him down, 
" Some country champion, railing at the crown, 
" Or some true courtier, both prepared to prove, 
*' Who loved not them, could not their country love ; 
'^ If we have value for our health and ease, 
'^ Should we not buy off enemies like these ?** 
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So pa8S*d the evening in a quiet way. 
When, lo ! the morning of the partiiig day. 

Each to the table went with donded look. 
And George in silence gazed apon a book 5 
Something that chance had ofier'd to his view, — 
He knew not .what, or cared not^ if he knew. 

Richard his hand upon a paper laid, — 
His vacant eye upon the carpet stray'd; 
His tongue was talking something of the day. 
And his vex*d mind was wandering on his way. 

They spake by fits,— but neither had concern 
In the replies, — ^they nothing wish'd to learn. 
Nor to relate 5 each sat as one who tries 
To baffle sadnesses and sympathies : 
Each of his Brother took a steady view, — 
As actor he, and as observer too. 

Richard, whose heart was ever free and frank. 
Had now a trial, and before it sank : 
He thought his Brother — ^parting now so near — 
Appeared not as his Brother should appear 3 
He could as much of tenderness remark 
When parting for a ramble in the park* 
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'' Yet, is it jnst ?** he thought ; " and would I see 
'' My Brother wretched but to put with me} 
** What can he further in my mind explore } 
*' He saw enough, and he would see no more : 
'' Happy himself, he wishes now to slide 
'' Back to his habits-— —He is satisfied ; 
'^ But I am not — this cannot be denied. 

'' He has been kind,— Hsd let me think him stilly 

'' Yet he expresses not a wish, a will 

^' To meet again!'*— *— And thus affection strove 

With pride, and petulance made war on love : 

He thought his Brother cool — ^he knew him kind — 

And there was sore division in his mind. 

^' Hours yet remain, — *tis misery to sit 
*' With minds for conversation all unlit; 
'^ No evil pan from change of place arise, 
" And good will spring from air and exercise : 
*' Suppose I take the purposed ride with you, 
** And guide your jaded praise to objects new, 

" That buyers see?" 

And Richard gave assent 
Without resistance, and without intent : 
He liked not nor declined,— and forth the Brothers 
went. 
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^' Come> my dear Richard ! let us cast away 

'' All evil thoughts^— let us forget the day, 

" And %bt like men with grief till we like boys are gay.** 

Thus George, — and even this in Richard's mind 

Was judged an effmt rather wise than kind> 

This flow*d from something he observed of late^ 

And he could feel it> but he could not state: 

He thought some change appear'd, — ^yet fail'd to prove. 

Even as he tried, abatement in the love 3 

But in his Brother's manner was restraint 

That he could feel, and yet he could not paint. 

That they should part in peace full well he knew. 
But much he fear*d to part with coolness too : 
George had been peevish when the subject rose. 
And never fail'd the parting to oppose 3 
Name it^ and straight his features cloudy grew 
To stop the journey as the clouds will do 3 — 
And thus they rode along in pensive mood. 
Their thoughts pursuing, by their cares pursued. 

^' Richard,** said George, " I see it is in vain 
'' By love or prayer my Brother to retain; 
^* And, truth to tell, it was a foolish thing 
*' A man like thee from thy repose to bring 
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" Onrs to disturb— —Say, how am I to live 
'* Without the comforts thou art wont to give } 
'* How win liie heavy hours my mind afflict,— 
^' No one t' agree, no one to contradict, 
** None to awake, excite me, or prevent, 
'' To hear a tale, or hold an argument, 
'* To help my worship in a case of doubt, 
'* And bring me in my blunders fairly out. 

" Who now by manners lively or serene 
'' Comes between me and sorrow like a screen, 
** And ^ving, what I look*d not to have found, 
'* A care, an interest in the world around?" 

Silent was Richard, striving to adjust 

His thoughts if)T speech,-— for speak, he thought, he 

must : 
Something like war within his bosom strove — 
His mild, kind nature, and his proud self-love : 
Grateful he was, and with his courage meek, — 
But he was hurt, and he resolved to speak. 

''Yes, my dear Brother! from my soul I grieve 
'' lliee and the proofs of thy regard to leave : 
" Thou hast been all that I could wish, — ^my pride 
'' Exults to find that I am thus allied : 
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'' Yet to express a feelings how it came> 
" The pain it gives^ its nature and its name, 
'' I know not,— but of late, I will confess, 
" Not that thy love is little, but is less. 

'* Hadst thou received me in thy present mood, 

'^ Sure I had held thee to be kind and good) 

'' But thou wert all the warmest heart could state, 

*' Affection dream, or hope anticipate 5 

'^ I must have wearied thee yet day by day, — 

'* ' Stay!' said my Brother, and 'twas good to stayj 

'* But now, forgive me, thinking I perceive 

'' Change undefined, and as I think I grieve. 

" Have I offended? — ^Proud although I be, 

'' I will be humble, and concede to thee : 

'' Have I intruded on thee when thy mind 

" Was vex'd, and then to solitude inclined? 

" O ! there are times when all things will molest 

'^ Minds so disposed, so heavy, so oppressed; 

" And thine, I know, is delicate and nice, 

'^ Sickening at folly, and at war with vice : 

" Then, at a time when thou wert vex'd with these^ 

*' I have intruded, let affection tease, 

'^ And so oflfended.'* 

*' Richard, if thou hast, 
'* Tis at this instant^ nothing in the past : 
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" No|^ thou art all a Brother's love would choosey 

^' And^ having lost thee^ I shall interest lose 

'^ In all that I possess : I pray thee tell 

'' Wherein thy host has fail'd to please thee well, — 

'' Do I neglect thy comforts?" — 

''O! not thou, 
** But art thyself uncomfortable now, 
** And 'tis from thee and from thy looks I gain 
'' This painful knowledge— 'tis my Brother's pwn 5 
" And yet that something in my spirit lives, 
" Something that spleen excites and sorrow gives, 
*' I may confess, — ^for not in thee I trace 
*' Alone this change, it is in all the place : 
" Smile if thou wilt in scorn, for I am glad 
** A smile at any rate is to be had. 

'* But there is Jacques, who ever seem'd to treat 
" Thy Brother kindly as we chanced to meet; 
" Nor with thee only pleased our worthy guide, 
*' But in the hedge-row path and green- wood side, 
*' There he would speak with that familiar ease 
** That makes a trifle, makes a nothing please. 

*' But now to my farewell, — and that I spoke 
" With honest sorrow,—- with a careless look, 
'' Gazing unaltered on some stupid prose— 
*' His sermon for the Sunday I suppose,— 
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" ' Going?* 8fdd he : * why then the Squire mid yov 
" ' Wm part lit laat— YQ!i'rc.goiiigJ^Well*.wU©tt!' 

" Trae^ we were not in friendship bqund like those 

'^ Who will adopt each other's ftieiid3> smd foes* 

'^ Without esteegi or hatred of th^ owHj-'**- ' 

** But still we were to intimacy grownj 

" And si;Mro of . Jftcqiies. whea I had taken leave 

*' It would have grieved meyr-Huiil it ought to grieve; 

'' But I in him oould not affection trace»-*r^ 

'^ Careless he put his sermons in their placf)> 

** With no more feeling than his aennonrcaae. 

'* Not so those generous girls beyond the brook,-^ 
'' It quite unmann*d me as my leave I took. 

" But, my dear Brother ! when I take at night« 

" In my own home^ and in then- mother's sights 

*' By turns my children* or together see 

" A pair contending for the vacant knee, 

'' When to Matilda I begin to. tell 

^* What in my visit first and last befell«^ 

" Of this your village, of her tower and spire* ... 

** And* libove all* her Rector andher.SquLee» 

'' How will the tale be manr'd when I shall md-*^ 

'* I left displeased the Brother and the friend V' 

VOL. III. o 
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'^ Nay> Jacques is honest— Many^ he was then 
** Engaged— *What ! part an author and his pen? 
'' Just in the dt, and when th* inspiring ray 
'' Shot on his brain, t* arrest it in its way ! 
'' Gome> thou shalt see him in an easier vein, 
'^ Nor of his looks nor of his words complain : 
" Art thou content r*— 

If Richard had replied, 
* I am,* his manner had his words belied : 
Even from his Brother's cheerfulness he drew 
Something to vex him — ^what, he scarcely knew; 
So he evading said, '' My evil fete 
*' Upon my comforts throws a gloom of late : 
^' Matilda writes not; and, when last she wrote, 
" I read no letter— 'twas a trader's note, — 
'* ' Yours I received,' and all that forma] prate 
*' That.is so hateful, that she knows I hate. 

'^ Dejection reigns, I feel, but cannot tell 

" Why upon me the dire infection fell : 

'' Madmen may say that they alone are sane, 

'^ And all beside have a distemper'd brain; 

*^ Something like this I feel,— and I include 

'' Myself among the frantic multitude : 

" But, come, Matilda writes, although but ill, 

'^ And home has health, and that is comfort still." 
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George stopp'd his horse^ and with the kindest look 
Spoke to his Brother^— earnestly he spoke, ' . ' 
As one who to his fiiend his heart reveals. 
And all the hazard with the comfort feels. 

'^ Soon as I loved thee, Richard,-— and I loved 
*^ Before my reason had the will apjH'Oved, 
'* Who yet right early had her sanction lent, 
*' And with afiection in her verdict went,— • 
'' So soon I felt, that thus a fiiend to gain, 
'^ And then to lose> is bnt to purchase pain : 
'^ Daily the pleasure grew, then sad the day 
'^ That takes it aU in its increase away! 

'' Patient thon wert, and kind, — bnt wdll I knew 

'' The husband's wishes, and the fitther*s too; 

" I saw how check'd they were, and yet in secret grew: * 

*^ Once and again, I urged thee to delay 

'' Thy purposed journey, still deferr*d the day, 

'' And still on its approach the pain increased, 

'' Till my request and thy compliance ceased; 

'^ I could not jfurther thy affection task, 

'' Nor more of one so self-resisting ask; 

'^ But yet to lose thee, Richard, and with thee 

'' All hope of social joys — ^it cannot be. 
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''.Noir tXNild I b^tF toineet ti» As a boy 

^' From school> his pur^nts^ to obtain a joy> 

'' That lessails day by dayi and one will soon destroy. 

*' No ! I would have thee. Brother^ all my own, 
^' To grow beside me as my trees have grown | 
" For ever near m9> ]|^easant in my 8ight> 
'' And in my mind, my pride and my delight. 

'' Yet wiU I teU thee^ Rlc^ard^ had I feond 

" Thy mind dependent and thy heart unsound^ 

" Hadst then be^n poor> obseqniovSi and disposed 

'^ With any wish or measure to have dosed, 

'^ Willing on me and gladly to attend^ 

*' The yottngor brother, the convenient friend^ 

** Thy 'specnlation its reward had made 

" Like otiier ventdres— 4^oa hadst gain*d in trade) 

" What reason nrged> or JaCques esteem'd thy diie> 

^' Thine had it been, and I, a tnttier too, 

'^ Had paid my debt, and home my Brother sent, 

'' Nor glad ncn* soity thskt he came or went } 

" Who to his wife and children would have told, 

'' They had an nnde» uid the man was old; 

'' Till every girl and boy had leatn'd to prate 

" Of nnde George, Ids gout, a^ Ids estate. 
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''Thus had we parted^ bat as now thoti aft> 

** I must. not lose thee-^No! I caanot part 5 

'' Is it in human nature to consent^ 

'^ To give up all the good that heaven has lent^ 

" All sodil ease and comfort to forego^ 

'' And live again the solitary } No ! 

'^ We part no tnorCi dear Richard! thou wilt need 
'^ Thy Brother's help to teach thy boys to read} 
'' And I should love to h«ar Matilda*!^ psaku^ 
** To keep my spirit in a morning calm> 
'' And feel the soft devotion that prepares 
" The soul to rise above its earthly cares } 
*' Then thou and I, an independent two, 
'^ May have our parties, and defend them too $ 
'' Thy libekal notions, and my loyal fears, 
*' Will give us subjects for our future years j 
'' We w31 fbr truth alone contend and read^ 
'' And our good Jacques shall oversee our creedr 

** Such w6re my views ; and I had quickly made 

*' Some bold attempts my Brother to persuade 

" To think as I did ; but I knew too well 

" Whose now thou wert, with whom thou wert to dwell, 

" And why, I said, return him doubtful home, 

'' Six months to ai^e if he then would come 
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** Some six months after ^ and^ beside^ I know 
** That all the happy ajre of course the slow j 
'' And thou at home art happy, there wilt stay, 
'' Dallying *twixt will and will-not many a day, 
'' And fret the gloss of hope, and hope itself away. 

** Jacques is my friend^ to him I gave my heart, 
" You see my Brother, see I would not part; 
'^ Wilt thou an embassy of love disdain? 
'^ Go to this sister, and my views explain; 
*^ Gloss o*er my failings, paint me with a grace 
'' That Love beholds, put meaning in my face; 
'* Describe that dwelling; talk how well we live, 
'' And all its glory to our village give; 
** Praise the kind sisters whom we love so much^ 
'' And thine own virtues like an artist touch. 

'^ Tell her, and here my secret purpose show, 
'' That no dependence shall my sister know ; 
*' Hers all the freedom that she loves shall be, 
'^ And mine the debt, — ^then press her to agree; 
'' Say, that my Brother s wishes wait on hers, 
** And his affection what she wills prefers. 

'' Forgive me. Brother, — these my words and more 
'* Our friendly Rector to Matilda bore ; 
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^' At large^ at lengthy were all my views explain'd, 
'* And to my joy my wishes T obtain*d. 

'^ Dwell in that hoiise> and we shall still be near^ 
'^ Absence and parting I no more shall fear 3 
'^ Dwdl in- thy home^ and at thy will exdnde 
'' All who shall dare upon thee to intrude. 

'' Again thy pardon^ — 'twas not my design 
" To give surprise; a better view was mine 5 
" But let it pass — and yet I wish'd to see 
*^ That meeting too : and happy may it be !*' 

Thus George had spokm^ and then look'd around^ 
And smiled as one who then his road had found 5 
" Follow!" he cried^ and briskly urged his horse: 
Richard was puzzled, but obey'd of course 5 
He was affected like a man astray. 
Lost, but yet knowing something of the way ; 
Till a wood dear'd, that still conceal*d the view, 
Richard the purchase of his Brother knew -, 
And something flashed upon his mind not dear. 
But much with pleasure mix*d, in part with fear $ 
As one who wandering through a stormy night 
Sees his own home, and gladdens at the sight. 
Yet feels some doubt if fortune had decreed 
That lively pleasure in such time of need ; 
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So Richard felt — but now tife mansioii came 
In view direct^ — he knew it for the same) 
There too the garden walk, the elms design'd 
To guard the peaches from the eastern wind) 
And there the sloping glass, that when he shines 
Gives the 8un*8 vigour to the ripening vines.-*^ 

" It is my Brother's !"— 

'< No !•• be answers, '' No ! 
** *Hs to thy own possession that we goj 
" It is thy wife's, and will thy children's be, 
'^ Earth, wood, and wat^! — all for thine and thee) 
'' Bought in thy name — ^Alight^ my friend, and come, 
*' I do beseech thee, to thy pv^pcr home ) 
'' There wilt thou soon thy own Matilda view, 
'' She knows our deed, apd she approves it too ) 
'' Before her all our views and plans were laid, 
'^ And Jacques was there t* explain and to persuade. 
" Here, on this lawn, thy boys and girls shall run, 
'^ And play thdr gambols when their tasks are done ) 
-'^ There, from that window, shall their mother view 
*' The happy tribe, and smile at all they do ) 
*' While thou, more gravely, hiding thy delight, 
^' Shalt cry ' O ! childish !' and enjoy the sight. 
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'^ Well, my dear Richard, there's no more to say — 
" Stay, as you will — do any thing — ^but stay 5 
" Be, I dispute not, steward — ^what you will, 
'* Take your own name^ but be my Brother stiD. 

'' And hear me, Richard ! if I should offend, 

** Assume the patron, and forget the friend ; 

** If aught in word or manner I express 

*^ That only touches on thy happiness 3 

'Mf I be peevish, humorsome, unkind, 

*' Spoil*d as I am by each subservient mind; 

'' For I am humour*d by a tribe who make 

'' Me more capricious for the pains they take 

** To make me quiet 3 shouldst thou ever feel 

" A wound from this, this leave not time to heal, 

** But let thy wife her cheerful smile withhold, 

*' Let her be civil, distant, cautious, cold 3 

'^ Then shall I woo forgiveness, and repent, 

** Nor bear to lose the blessings Heaven has lent." 

But this was needless — ^there was joy of heart. 
All felt the good that all desired t* impart ; 
Respect, affection, and esteem combined. 
In sundry portions ruled in every mind 3 

VOL. III. R 
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And o*er the whole an unobtrusive idr 
Of pious joy^ that urged the silent prayer^ 

And bless'd the new-bom feelings Here we dose 

Our Tak of Tales ! — ^Health^ reader^ and repose ! * 



THK END. 



* 



